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Dingdong. Give me == Hand Humph, you go to ſee 
Faſbions; you are the King's Jeſter; your Name i Robin 
Mutton, Do 2 ſee thu ſame Ram? His Name too uu 
Robin, Here, Robin, Robin, Robin; Baea, Bacs, Baca, 
Hath he not a rare Voice ? | 

Panurge. Ay marry hath be, a very fine and harmonious Voice. 

Dingdong. Vell, thisBargain ſhall be made between you and 
me, Friend and Neighbour ; we will get a Pair of Scales, 
then yon, Robin Mutton ſhall be put into one of them, 
and Tup Robin into the other. Now I' hold you a Peck 
of Oyſters, that in Weight, Value, or Price, he all outdo 
you, and you ſball he found light in the very numerical 
manner as when you jball be hanged and ſuſpended. 

Rabelais, Book 4. Chap. 6. 
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To the Right Honourable 
THE 


E of Ox-d. 


' MY Syn 


710 0 uf . Of 5 ie 
kind to fol- 


low the For- 
tunes of a Great Man, 
as long as they conti- 


nue to be a Support to 
A 2 his 


iv Io the E-l of Ox--d. 
his Dependants; but 
when once his Power 
is loſt, the Croud for- 
ſake his Levee, and e- 
ven ſhun the Idol, to 
whom before they had 
paid their Homage. 
I ſcorn to be of the 
Number with fuch 
Men, and therefore 
begin to take Your 
Lordſhip for my Pa- 
tron, when every one 
beſides avoids the ve- 
Ty Sight of you; but 
to 


Io the E-1 of Ox- d. v 


to me Lou appear as 
Hhoneſt, as wiſe, and as 
worthy of Reſpect as 
„ 
| The Author of the 
following Sheets has 
indeed dedicated em 
to the Lady Majority, 
who of late has with- 
drawn all her Snules 


from Your Lordſhip, 
and left You to enjoy 


len Brow. But cheer 
up, my Lord; 'tistime 
enough 


Your own cloudy ful- 
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enoughto wear a hang 
ing Look,when that Lad) 
ſhall come impartially 
to examine into Your 
Conduct, and when 
You may be in danger 
of being condemned, 
even by Jau amn Peers. 
In the mean time, I 
beg Your Protection 
for Your Countryman 
and Nameſake, Mr. 
Robert Powel, whole R- 
chions are too ingeni- 
ous not to merit Vour 

Appro- 
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Approbation, and whoſe 
Fortunes bear too near 
a areſemblance to Your 
Lordſhips, not to claim 
| Your Pity. And here, 
| My Lord, had I the Ge- 
nius of a Bentley, I 
would ina familiar Dia- 
logne inſorm my Book 
of all Your Lordfhip's 
| Virtues, not omitting 
to mention Your Miſe 

and Children. 
But, Alas! theſe are 
Flights too high for a 
Poor 


ment of Publick Af - 
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Poor Publither ; who 
muſt be content with 
only touching upon 
one or two of your 

more remarkable En- 
dowments, ſuch as 
your Noble Spirit, or 


your: Open. Sincerity. 


One of which you 
have given fignal In- 
ſtances of, from the ve- 


ry moment you were 
diſmiſt the Manage- 


fairs: And the other 
has 


' TotheE-lof Ox- d. ix 


has been the Charm 
with which you long 
have held all Europe 
linked to your Inter- 
eſt; For, my Lord, tis 
that unde ſaning Inte- 
grity and ſincere Con- 
duct of yours, that has 
made Mankind repoſe 
ſuch Confidence in 
your Lordſhip, and 
| ſtile you the Retriever 
| of Public Credit. 
But no longer to 
treſpaſs upon your 
Mo- 
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Modeſty, whilſt I am 
doing Juſtice to your 
Merit; I thall only 
allure your Lordſhip, 
that ſhould this Book 
meet witha favourable 
Reception, from the 
Town;.I thall impure 
itwholly to your Lord. 
ſhip's,Charader ; and 
am, with all ave Reſped, 
Mr Lo p, 
Tour Lordſhip's moft 
Humble Servant, 


be Publifter. 


Fen 


e 


yo oY | 
Dedication, 
2 82 O60 5 2 7 b 
TO THE 
Lady MAFORITY, 
the I. li Decider of Caſes 


Known or Unknown. 


 Mapan, | 

S I's to you, en eat 
ES Pope Joan of ria 
KP! that I dedicate thu elabo- 
9995 Oz rate Piece of Mr. Powell, 

' whoſe waſt Succeſſes and 
ſurprizing * have been all 


owing 


C 
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owing to hour Ladyſbip. *Tis you, | 
Nader, - who haves” 440 the Hero 
and as he is wholly a Creature of your 
own, ſo I leave Lim under your Pro- 
tection; which as long as he en jaa I 
doubs ngt of bm Proſperity ; but ſhay'd 
on fing hum off and diſomn him, Lim- 
mediately read bis diſmal Fate, Axes, 
Gibbet, Halters, Pillories, whipping 
Peſts muſt certainly attend him, while 
Pyes, Pepper, Ginger, Sugar, and 0- 
ther Grocery Wares, ſhall take his Hi- 
ſtory. But I hope yon will not leave an 
Animal ſo entirely \yaur  Ladyſbip's to 
the Mercy of that mercileſs, bloody, 
and everlaſting Enemy of yours, T mean 
that er Jade 3 3 who ever | 
in the wrong continues to be your teaz- | 
ing Opponent, and whom nothing but 
wholeſome Severities can bring over. | 


O, Madam, let not Correction be want- 


ing, but. even for your own and her Con- 
ſftrtution correct ber whole ſomely, and 
put ber to filence with-Faggots, like a 


; Here- 
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Heretick as ſbe 1s. Minority, Madam, 
;s Latin and Greek both for Hereſy, 
the Word fully implies it, and I need 
not tell you, that it contains a I bon: 
ſand ot her ſcandalous Signiſcat ions, as 
that Minority denotes : Nonage, Want 


[ 


8 Knavery, Ambition, Nar- 
70 Hear t edneſs; Prodig ality, Covetauſ- 
neſs, Cowardice, Raſiefs, and what 
OO Ry 


bat Mun bas been beheaded. for 
Treaſon, | hanged for Felony, . burnt for 
Hereſy, pillor d for Forgery, mbipt for 
Larceny, Stach d for Drunkenneſs, pu- 


vi l for Bribery, but was of the fame 


de with Miſtreſs Minority, an un- 


was ever :expell'd the Houſe of C. -g, 
who. ever ſent into Mr. Ser jcant Cu- 
ody, who. ever committed unto New- 
gate, who ever clapt up in the Tower, 
but was an unhappy Retamer to that 


Jil 


5 nd] that depos'd King CuakLEs the 
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Nit Minority ? Minorit 
laſting Culprit ! Avaunt 
rity, and let the glorious Ne . e of rr 
Tadyßip be the Lbeme of my Pen. 
Majority the Vidorious and Lal ible, | 
whuſe Judgment is for ever ſound, whoſe 
Opinion 16 ancbntrovertible, and whoſe | 
Religion 3s = Orthodox. It 
Joh. my Lady, that have planted. Proc | 
teſlantiſm i 1 ritain, Popery in France, 
Mabometiſm in Turky, Heathenifun 
in China; yet who dares tax you with 
Hereſy + 2 is Tou that have ſet up a 
mixt Verner in England, Slavery 
in France, "ard a Commonnealth- is 
. yet who calls zou T yrannical | 
ee It  Tou, my Lady, | 
ve eftubliſs'd an annual Reper- | 
bod in England for one King's Mur. 
der, while in Scotland you have depos'd | 
and utcher'd: N umbers; never to be | 
lamented ; yet who will charge You as 
Hotimonatchical ? Tas you, my 


ws ever - 4 


If, 


7 
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I, and then. bebeaded him; that after- 
7 wards ſet up the Uſurper OLIVER, 
7 that addreſs'd by Son RICHARD, and 
then diſcarded him ; that brought in 
K. CnARLES the ad, and addreſs'd him 
with Lives and Fortunes; that paſt the 
1 then ſont 

Prince of Orange Ring, that addreſs'd 
1 the late Queen with Notions of Divine 

1 indefeazable, Hereditary Right; 


im packing ; that ſet up the 


that will ſhortly addreſs our New King 
with a new vet of Lives and Fortunes 
Tet after all, wb ſe ſteddy, who o 
faithful, who ſo loyal as ths Lady Ma- 


iT will not preſume to offer. roſs 
| Hattery, the coar ſe Provender of ools,; 
well knowing, that tho" ſome Members 


belonging to your | Ladyſbip's Bady are 
none of the wiſeſt; yet your Head, like 
the great Face upon the Picture of 
Hobbs's Leviathan, bas more Brams 


in 
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in it than alt thoſe Pins-beads of H- 
gares that 9 biber the Body or 
Amer AGF; 


95 * IB 


Be 
Fl will not permit your Ladyſbip to 


gion. Bebvld that Brick, an ordinary 


as the lectin 
Pounds ? Do not Drops make Rivers ? 
aul Rivers make Seas, by Addition? 


Then why ſhould not this general Rule 
Hold either as to Senſe, Honeſty, or © 
Religion. —Certainl/ it does... For | 


mnftance © Clap five Hundred Fouls to. 


of Senſ ſe, "15 it ob then mathematically 
able, that there are Five Hun- 


= Grains of Senſe in that Room or 
Society? One Man to whom the fame 


Quans | 


een which ene we 
nt Senſe, Honeſty, or Reli- | 


thing to lvok'to ; et ada that toa ſufficient | 
Number, \'and you may divert your Eyes 
with chePtoſpedt of a magni 2 Build: © 
ang. A DYnot Feathers, almoſt as lig br 
ing Air, by Addition" male 


q 
J 
# 

= 


gether, en each to have one Grain 


# then w 
7 that Epithet, ſince their Stock is equal 
to bis? When we conſider it, Five 
Hundred Grains of Senſe is a great 
Quantum, when induſtriouſiy collected 


xvii 


The Dedication. 


© Quantity belongs, we juſtly call wiſe; 


ſhould not this Society merit 


by an able Hand from each unpromi- 


than a Stone, 


ing Member, whoſe Head 1 like the 
3 gawdy Flower, the Smell nor 1 afte of 
which ſcems not to contain the leaſt 
Drop of Honey, yet not withſtand- 
ing adds to the Collector, treaſur'd 


Store. 


A Plant looks like @ common Stone, 


and promiſes little Fire, and to a gentle 
Touch ſeems to partake more of Ice 
than Burning or Heat. Religion us like 
. 3 this Flint; and were Steel, were the 
Sword of Perſecution roughly applied, 


we ſhould ſec latent Particles of Religion 


22 out from People, who ſeem'd 


efore to have no more Religious Fire 
And here I dare be con- 
B dent, 
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dent, ſome ſnarling, carping, faults 


finding Critick, not liking this Diſcourſe, 4 
will joy, J argue wt cloſely, and will | 


S 


preſently top this Inſtance upon ME—— | 


As feve hundred Blind Men, Ave hun- 


dred Deaf Men, five hundred Dumb 
Men, five hundred Dead Men, ſee, 


bear, ſpeak and underſtand no more 


than one Blind, Deaf, Dumb, or Dead 


Man ; ſo—— But this being a blind, 


deaf, dumb, and defund Argument, 


lumes in Folio coming out as a Comment | 


upon Duns Scotus. In the laſt of thoſe 


omes, Sect. 9549, beginning at Page | 
6542, you will fee that Sentence of | 
Varro's diſcuſs'd, viz. An quid- 
quam ftultius quam quos ſingulos 


. 


£ 
Wau 


contemnas, eos aliquid putare uni- 
verſos. Where this Argument is an- 
ſwer d at full, to the great Satisfaction © 
of the Patient Reader, who will to bis © 


Euification find, that blind, deaf, dumb, 
and dead Men, ſee, hear, ſpeak and 


er- 


7 
oo 
1 
Fe. 


refer the Diſpute to my Eigbteen Vo- 


* 


* cannot be bad when 


xix 


The Dedication. 


under ſtand much better than be thought 
2 for. 


But to return to your Ladyſhip, whoſe 


* Vertues are indeed innumera le, and 


whoſe Goodneſs to your Devotees 1s in- 
expreſſible. Ihe knaviſþ 1 may 
brag of the Fleet, the Queens Bench, 


and the Mint; the abſconding Lawyer 
„f the Temple and White Fryars ; 


the caft-off Courtier of Whitehall and 
dt. James's, and the ſaucy Footman of 
tbe Court of Requeſts and Parha- 
ment Stairs : = who of * all can 
etend to the Security, the m 
2 the Honour of him, who * 
the Protect ion of your Ladyſhip's Wings? 
Who dares arreſt where you protect? 
who impriſon when you grove Bail? who 
condemn when you acquit *® Actions 


ou ſancliſy them, 


neither 15 it poſible for a Man to be evil, 
who 1s on the Side of Majority. A 
Side which worketh Wonders, which 

B 2 


often 


xx The Dedication. 
often makes Right Wrong, and Wron 

Web to the * f "all juſt Fa. 

honeft Men. To be fort. What 

may not a Man ſafely do under your 
Ladyſbip's Umbrage * May he not he- 

tray; ſell, pillage, rob, cheat, and turn 

the World topfiturvy * And may he not 

at the' ſame time bear the Titles of 

Great, Il]uſtrious, Faithful, the Re- 

triever of Honour, Reſcuer of Cre- 

dit, and Father of his Country ? 

And ib it poſſible for that ſame Perſon 
to be miſtaken, to do amiſs ? No, no, | 
be 1s your Ladyſhip's Favourite, and as 
long as be is ſo, black muſt be white, 

and white black, rather than bis I urn 

Hould not be ſerved. 


Let notwithſtanding all this, great 
W are aur Obligations to hau, and we are 
ready to acknowledge them, when we 
confider that nothing # done without your 
Approbation throughout the World : 


From you all Popes and Emperors 
E315 e A | derrve 
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derive ther D Right, you are the 
Infallibility of a general Council ; and 
to come nearer home, you are the Eieclor 
of all 1 and Convocations, 
and it is by your — that 2 

can act, T I adyſhip”s perſonal Pri- 
ꝛileges are ſuch as no Mortal befides can 
pretend to. Jou can take large Babe 
yet be uncorrupt ; you may rebel, yet be 
loyal ; you may count five more than 
fift ty, and yet be a good Arithmctician; 
you may impriſon without Cauſe, yet be 
Juſt ; you may hang, draw and quarter 
without Accuſation; commit Murder, 
Sacrilege, or any Crime, and remain in- 


nocent. 
Madam, conſe dering theſe T bings, 


we muſt conclud; Sir Thomas More 10 
bave been much in the Wrong, when be 
refuſed the Oath of — -ahe tender d 
the Abbot of Weſtminſter, who t 
bim, that he ought to think himſelf 
milled, fince the cute of the 


Wii The Dedication. 
Parliament were of another Mind. 
And here we have the full Opinion of a 
learned Abbot------T hat a Majority of 
an Engliſh Parliament is as infallible as 
the Pope And really I am ſo far a 
Catbolick as to be of the wiſe Abbt os 
nion in this Point. And every honeſt Cler- 
gymanin England has the ſame I houghts 
of a Majority of the Lower Houſe of 
Convocation,where ſo many learned, in- 
genious, and 7 may add cool Heads, meet 
for the Benefit of our Ecclefraſtical Con- 
ftituation. Certamly tis a Paradox to 
imagine that Error, that Prejudice, that 
falſe Judgment can have any Influence 
on the Majority of ſuch a Set of Men, 
who have ſo many Articles and Canons 
to diredt them, which they have always 
trictiy follow'd.----- For the Truth of 
this, I appeal to the preſent Biſhop of 
Rocheſter, who 45.4 Man of great Ho- 
nour, Conſcaence, Modeſty, and Good- 
nature, which four Qualitics, I pre- 
ſume, have placed him a chief Favou- 
rite wit h your Ladhſbip. Here 
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Here could bring endleſs Examples 
of Perſons, wboſe Honour, Riches Senſe, 
Parts, Honeſly, nay aud Religion too, 
have been all owins to you ; and this 
plainly, even beyond ContradiGton.---- 
For as the poliſbd Mirrour, when Sol's. 
bright Rays illuminate our Hemiſphere, 
preſents us with various Landskips and 
Figures borrow'd by Reflection from the 
adjacent Profpet3 ; ſo theſe People, 
while your Ladyſbip' Sun beams of Fa- 
vor ſhine on them, diſcover to us 4 
Variety of Graces and Per fectlians 
But when thoſe Beams are withdrawn, 
not unlike a Looking-glaſs in the Dark, 
wholly bereft of all their borrow'd 
Gaieties, they appear only deck'd with 
Blackneſs and Horrour.— I know 
there are ſome, who like Diamonds of 
the cleareſt Water ſtriłe a Luſtre in the 
midſt of ſable Night, T Hall only in- 
ſtance ſome of the firſt ſort by ſuch 
Daſhes as theſe: E. O. V. VB. 
E. St d; and ſome of the latter by 

| B 4 fuch 
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ſuch Scrawls as D. M—h, E. * 
E. W— n, E. G n, I. 

L. H. x, I. Cr, R. . 
&c. who when in your Favour are as 
great an Honour to you, as your Ledyſrip 
1 a Support to them. 


But 10 return to the Gentleman, 
whom, I recommend to your Protection, 
Mr. Po wE the Puppet-ſhow-man. 
Did your Ladyſhip not know him, 1 
would deſcribe his Perſon and Parts; 
but he has already been 17 11d by 
the Lad) Majority * Man, 
Woman or Child, . —— wit hin the 
Verge of Covent-Garden, or what 
Beau or Belle Vifitant at "the Bath, | 
knows not Mr. Powe. ? Have nat | 
England, Scotland, France and Ire- 
land; have not chen the e the 
utmoſt Limits 0 of CxsaR's C one, 
beef filled with the Fame of Mr. P OW- 
EL. — Atchievements ? The 
* Dutch, the moſt expert Nation in the 


World 
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World for Puppet-ſbows, muſt nam con- 
feſs themſelves to be ſhamefully out- 
done. It would be trifling after this 
to recount to you, how Mr. PowsL 
has melted a whole Audience into Pity 
and T cars, when he has made the poor 
ſtarved Children in the Wood miſe- 
rably depart in Peace, and a Robin 
bury them.---- It wou'd be tedious to 
enumerate how often he has made 
Punch the Diverſion of all the Specla- 
tors, by A into bis Mouth many 
Bulls and flat Contradictions, to the 
Dear Foy of all true Teagues. Or to 
what end ſpould T attempt to deſcribe 
how heroically be makes King BLA Dup 
perform the Part of a Britiſh Prince? 
But I ſhall no longer harangue to prove 
that the Sun ſhines, but conclude my ſelf 


Tour Ladyſbip's Humble Admirer, 
and Vaſſal, 
The Aurzon. 
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THE 
INTRODUCTION. 


Fn BEFORE we in our Ell 
2 ſtory, we ebeg according 
| to Form, fix an Introduction 
5 to it, thinking that much 
N properer than a Preface'; 
| for when you would be ac- 
guainted ith any One, you do not fay 
eee ſuch an one No . but 
troduce me Now this Peng the 
Hiſtory of a Perſon now living, that 
no ſmall one too no leſs ti ane erg 
vhich, Prima vel ſecunda facie, you may 
perceive by his Back; an Introduction 
will be highly requiſite to a Perſon of ſuch 
Quality, whoſe Lite and Actions I have 
undertaken to deſcribe; and who, in 
ſhort, is the Great, the Illuſtrious, and 
the Celebrated Mr. Powe, the Puppet- 
Show Man, who has worthily acquired 
the Reputation of- one of the moſt dex- 
.Srous Managers of human Mechaniſm, no 
Eng- 
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Engliſh Artiſt ever coming in vie with 
him His Wires are perfectly inviſi- 
ble, his Puppets are well jointed, and ve- 
ry apt to follow the Motions of his direct- 
ing Hand; and as for Punch, who uſed 
heretofore to be nothing but a — 


lewd, rakiſh, empty Fellow, a per 
Mobock, he now 4 choice A poth 
and ſterling Wit, to the Amazement of the 
applauding Audience both in Pit and Box- 
es. But to lay aſide all Panegyrick on Mr. 
PoweL's matchleſs Puppet-Show, which 
does enough recommend it ſelf to all ſaga» 
cious Readers, eſpecially thoſe of a Dra- 
matick Genius I ſhall tearnedly come 
to the Point in hand, that is, to ſet down 
ſome Account of the following Hiſtory, 
together with the important Reaſons that 
mdnced me to attempt ſuch a laborious 
Work. | | A 
When an ingenious Perſon, who thinks 
to acquire a large Eſtate, by ſurprizing 
the World with ſtrange Sights, has got- 
ten a full Synod, Aſſembly, or Convocat ion 
of Bears, Lyons, Tygers, Hyzna's, Apes, 
Monkeys, Baboons, Civet-Cats, Dogs 
with three Legs, and ſome with two, 
Dwarfs, Pigmies, Giants, or their Thigh- 
«bones, and ſeveral other Tranſmarine and 
Tramontane Gentry ; he paints them all 
ina large Canvas, which being hung o- 
ver his Door, ſerves for a Preface or In- 
tro- 
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troduct ion to the Show. Now though it 
looks a little odd to give you firſt a Sight 
of the Rarities, and then ask you to ſee 
them; yet ſuch is the Novitatis Ardor, 
the Curioſity of the World, that though 
they have viewed the Picture already, yet 
they muſt pay to ſee it move; and I doubt 
not, but the fame Itch of the Eyes might 
tempt People to fling away their Money, 
to ſee a moving Picture ſtand ſtill 
Well, Gentlemen, you ſhan't be baulk*d— 
Til hang out my Canvaſs too, and like my 
Brother Monſter- mongers, well daub'd 
into the Bargain Stare then and 
behold— the Novel Eigure You ſee 
what is written over his Head, This is 
Mr. PowEL—— That's he—— the little 
crooked Gentleman, that holds a Staff in his 
_ Hand, without which he muſt fall 
W , The Sight is well worth your Money, for 
you may not ſee ſuch another theſe ſeven 
Years, nay, perhaps not this Age: And | 
ſo. without Lett or -Hindrance—— that is | 
farther. reading, you may ſtep into the | 
Show, and turn to the Book it ſelf; for I 
don't queſtion, but like other Folks, that 
love fine Sights, you are in great Haſte 
to ſee all, though perhaps when you came 
to the End, you may wiſh the Show were, 
a little longer, | | 
It has been the Cuſtom of antient times 
to record the great Actions of Men, with- 
out 
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out conſidering their Quality; on which 
Account the particular Tranſactions of 
DroGENEs in his Tub, who was the firſt 
Presbyterian I ever read of, have been 
tranſmitted to us with the ſame Care as 
thoſe of the two great Lawyers, Lycur- 
Gus and SOLON—— and SepARTACus that 
valiant Slave, who ſo gloriouſly attempt- 
ed his Liberty, now lives as well as Ax E- 
Jus, CxAssus, or Pomety, who ſubdued 
him. EROSTRATus the Doctor of that 
Age, ſurvives as a famous Incendiary, and 
has rais'd himſelf a durable and laſting 
Name, out of the Aſhes of Diana's Tem- 
ple. Cxsax built his Glory on the Ruins 
of his Country ; and we muſt agree that 
ALEXANDER was, as the Pirate called 
him, but agreat Robber. In Imitation there- 
fore of theſe antient Hiſtorians, our Mo- 
derns ha ve been employ'd in recording the 
famous Actions of private Men, whoſe 
Hiſtories bear the Title of, The Spaniſh 
Rogue, the Engliſh Rogue, the Scotch Rogue, 
the French Rogue, &c. The Authors I ſup- 
poſe, imitating QuinTus Cuxrius, ZE- 
NOPHON, T rxucypipes, PLUTARCH, and 
the reſt of thoſe Antients, whoſe Writings 
have eternized their Heroes, and by that 
Means themſelves too Thus Hiſtori- 
ans immortalize great Men, and great 
Men again immortalize Hiſtorians, There- 
fore the Writer is as much obliged to the 


Hero, 
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Hero, as the Hero is to the Writer, whoſc 
Works have embalm'd both their Memo- 
ries, and preſerved them like Agyptian 
Mzummies, from crumbling into Duſt and 
Aſhes. And on this Account Homer 
ſtands on a Level with Ad AENM1NON, U- 
LYS$SES, and all the reſt of his well - booted 
Champions. | £ 
Father KincHex, in his moſt ingeni- 
£ ous Treatiſe, calPd Mundus Subterraneus, 
Jam. 1. tells us this Story: Once upon a 
© time, a certain Man gathering Sam- 
© phire on ſome high Rocks, his Foot ſlip- 
ping down he fel] but as his good 
Stars would have it, a Crag of the Rock 
6 jutting out underneath, caught him, 
* without any other Damage, than being 
« ftunn'd with the Fall. The Man ſoon 
(came to. himſelf, and with great Grief, 
© ſaw that it was impoſſible to climb up 
© above, and below waited a dreadful 
E Precipice, terrible to behold. Upon a 
* fecond Review of the Place he ſpies the 
Mouth of a Cave, and into it he goes, 
© where he finds two mighty Dragons 
© {keeping-—— The Man—— whether his 
+ Spirits were ſunk with Defpair, or 
s numb'd by the Dampneſs of the Place, 
© with Drowſineſs o er- taken, lays himſelf 
* down to {leep near one of the Dragons ; 
Cold ſoon drove them cloſe together, like 
* Man and Wite, and upon better Ac- 
Wow: « quaintance 
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uaintance with the Monſter, he found 
that he had Down under his Wings, and 
thither he crept : But alas! Meat was 
wanting for hungry craving Stomachs ; 
when by and by the Dragons, though 
faſt aſleep, aroſe, and lick'd the Cave, 
which ſtood in Oily Drops, and ſo to 
Bed again; this aid the Man, and fa- 
tisfy'd his Hunger. And thus they li- 
ved together el Spring came on, at 
which time one of the Dragons awa- 
king, walk'd to the Mouth of the Cave, 
where having fate ſome time, and plu- 
med himſelf, clapping his Wings, away 


he flew—— The other Dragon began 


to yawn-— and the Man to bethink 
himſelf, that ſhould he be left alone, be- 


reft of his Companions, whoſe Heat had 


hitherto preſerved his Life ſoon he 
ſhould ſtarve, and lie there bury'd in e- 
ternal Oblivion therefore he reſolved 
not to let his Eſcape go unattempted, but 
rather periſh in t—— This was ſcarce 
determin'd, when the other Dragon ha- 
ſtens to the Cave's Mouth, and juſt as 
with Wings extended,he mounts the Air, 
the Man takes hold of his Tail, and a- 
way they flew together, till skimmiag 
over the next Mountain, the Manlets go, 
and fo walks home Thus the Dra- 
on preſerv'd the Life of him, who has 
ce immortaliz d the Dragon, and re- 
giſter'd 
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6 giſter'd his Humanity in Father KIx- 
© cHER's wondrous Works. 

Thus I conſider that I am but mor- 
tal, and that when Idie, I ſhall certainly 
be bury'd; and if I do not take good Care, 
in Obſcurity too: Therefore I am reſolvꝰd 
to catch hold of ſome overgrown Dragon's 
Tail, in order to take a Flight out of the 
Dungeon of the na}, and if the faid 
Serpent don't caſt his Skin in the Voyage, 
«as a certain Teacher told his Congregation 
he would do, if they took hold of his 
Cloak, it is well enough. Now I have 
pick'd out Mr. Power. for this ſame fly- 
ing Purpoſe, the Wings of whoſe Exploits 
I hope will bear me up— Andhere I know 
a great many People will ask me, how I 
came to chuſe him fer ſince ſo many 
Patriots-adorn this Age, it's very odd 1 
ſhould take a Puppet-man for my Subject 
—— Did a Military Scene delight my 
Pen? Are there not the Duke of Or ——4g, 
and the Earl of Pet——gh? Did a learn- 
ed Treatiſe of Politicks, Civil Govern- 
ments, or State Affairs affect me? Are 
there not the E. of Ox——4, the E. of 
P——t, the E. of St d, and the 


Biſhop of Lo——z? Did Eccleſiaſtical 
Hiitory ſuit my Genius? Are there not 
the Lives of the Biſhop of D——, the 
| Biſhop of Ro— — , the Biſhop of 
"Ch—ch—r, and the famous Doctor Sa- 


CHE» 


The. INTRO DUcrloN. XxXXIii 


CHEVERELL, that would ſparkle in Story 
gut forſooth theſe TI muſt diſin- 
genuouſly paſs over, to ſcrawl the Life of 
Mr. Powsr, the Puppet-Show Man 
This is very true But alas! what can 
you expect from ſuch a feeble Quill as 
mine ? Should I attempt the Praiſes due 
to the great Perſons above-mentioned, I 
thould but diſgrace the Subject; and 
while the World expected a Panegyrick 
upon them, it would prove but a downe 
right Lampoon—— Upon which Score 
my Modeſty. forbad me aiming at things 
ſo far out of my Reach Be content 
with this, ſhe cry'd-— The noble Acts of 
Tou Tuns, Jacx STRAW, WAT Ty- 
I ER, RoBin Hoop, are enough for you 
If you muſt write, take one of thoſe, or 
RozexTi Power, the Puppet-ſhow Man. 
I immediately concluded on. my Friend 
PowEL, both becanſe I was - acquainted 
with him, and becauſe I was ſure, being a+ 
live, that he would help me in the Narras 
tion, for which I here heartily thank him. 
But the main and principal Reaſon that 
— me to write this Hiſtory, was 
r eee e wnda 

A few Years ago, there was a Prize 
fought for by two Champions, the one 

of Exeter; named DeNNis WOODEN» | 
SHOE 3 and the other of Taunton, named 

GeoxGE Hopnait. And among man 

| C 8 other 
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other Rural Squires, I rode thither my 
felf to be a Looker on, and being an Eye- 
witneſs to the whole Tranſaction, I beg 
Leave to beſomewhat particular in my Re- 
lation of it— DEN NIs Wo0DEN-SHOE 
was a very nimble Fellow, one that un- 
derſtood his Weapons very well, but his 
chief Art lay in Feints and quick Thruſts. 
His Antagoniſt, Gzoxcz HonnAit, was 
a plain thick ſet Man, exceeding ſtrong, 
And withal laid his Blows on heavily, he 
knew how to puſh, and how to parry, 
and as he was of an excellent Courage, he 
ſcorn'd all Trick and Shuffle. Thefe two 
mounted the Stage, ſhook Hands, drank 
to one another, and according to Cuſtom, 
fell to exerciſing their Weapons. The 
Gentleman who gave the Plate fate as Um- 
pire, and as I thought, with this Motto, 
written in large Characters over his Head, 
ini imo Well the Com- 


batants began; the firſt Onſet GROROE 
had like to have been worſted, having 
receiv*da large Cut over his left Arm 
In return, DEN Nis got à great Scar on his 
leſt Eye-brow ; this was fecunded with 
another Gaſh under the fame Eye; the 
Blood trickling down, made the Mob 
think his Eye fliced out, on which enſued 

great Huzza by the Inhabitants of So- 
a. ferfoire, while the Men of De vos ſtood 
pale in the midſt of deep Silence. The 

D Wounds 
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Wounds were ſoon cured, and the Blood 
ſtopt by the attending Surgeon, and each 
Champion renew'd the Attack. I will 
not trouble you here with an Account of 
every Stroak, how aim'd, how defended 
and return*d ; but in ſhort ſhall tell you, 
that GEORGE HosNAir being the ſtouteſt 
Fellow of the two, beat his Adverſary 
Dexnis Wooptx-Saoeclearoff the Stage, 
miſerably wounded, and-utterly unable 
any Tonger to ſuſtain the Blows of his 
Ruſtick' Antagoniſt. T was not a little 
pleaſed( being my ſelf a Somerſet- ſnire Man) 
to ſee my Country-man come off ſo well, 
who had now the Stage clear to him- 
ſelf. The next thing I expected was, that 
the Plate ſhould be deliver'd to him as a 
Reward for his Victory But alas? 
the filly Umpire, though a Somerſet-ſhire 
Man, and even Landlord to GEORGE, con- 
trary to all Mens Expectation, began this 
peech. Gentlemen as I am Um- 
6 pire, tis my undoubted Right to give 
© the Plate to whom I pleaſe ; therefore 
let no Man be angry at what I do 
My Tenant and Country-man GrOROGE 
© HoBNnA1Ll, is not able to ſtrike one 
* Stroak ; for his Benefit therefore I give 
© the Plate to Dennis WooDEN-SHOE-— 
No Perſon loves his Country- man better; 
* no one has his own Tenant's Intereſt 
more at Heart than — And he that 
C 2 « ſays 
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© fays the contrary, is an ill-minded de- 

© ſigning Puppy. 3927s 5H 
This Speech being finiſh'd, the Plate 
(a Silver Punch Bowl) was given to DEx- 
Nis Woopen-SHor, who promis'd he 
would never part witch it ; and fo the Prize 
was carry d off, to the great Joy of the Ex- 
eter Men, and to the greater Mortification 
of the Tauntonians. In ſhort, I my ſelf 
eduld not help being vex'd at this ſo extra- 
ordinary judgment Riding home, 
according to the laudable Cuſtom of the 
Country, I began, ſor want of better 
Company, to diſcourſe on this Topick 
with my Man——- © Roezx, quoth I, 
what think you of Dennis WoopRERN- 
© SHors. carrying away the Plate from 
© GrxoRGE HogN A, who had beat him 
Hoff the Stage. Ah! Sir, (ſays he) I could 
have told you long ago, how it would have 
gone. You told me, reply'd I, how could 
that be? Why then, Sir, ſays he, you muſt 
know that Tam very well acquainted with 
© a Footman of Sir SiuPpLETON Woops 
_ © BNKEAD,who was the Umpire, he and J 
* ſometime ago, talking of this Prize to be 
* fought, among other things he told me, 
DER xNIs would carry the Bowl; for, ſaid 
* he, right or wrong, he ſhall have it, I 
have Intereſt enough with my Maſter, to 
make him give the Plate to whom I pleaſe. 
And I tell you once more, he {hall have it. 
1 | 4 1 
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I thought that he only banter'd, but I find 
he did not; for I faw the ſame Rogue 
© SyHINxIN prompting to his Maſter, that 
very Speech to Day that he ſpoke, which 
ſo much ſurprized you. 

This indeed amazed me, and from pra- 
ting with my Man, I fell into Contem- 
plation all the reſt of the way. One while 
thinking of the different Modes of ad- 
miniſtring Juſtice, by and by on the 
ſtrange Government of Families; the firſt 
brought to my Mind, ſeveral partial Acts 
of Judges, on Account of their Favourites, 
bein fee d, or not fee'd in a Cauſe; the ſe- 
cond the unaccountable Actions of thoſe 
who are ruled by their Servants, or vile 
Sycophants, who never fail to lead their 
Cully-Maſters into the moſt ridiculous 
Meaſures. Theſe Cogitations, together 
with ſome Reflections on the ſtrange Inſta- 
bility of human Kind, ſo apt to be drawn 
to make wrong Concluſions from ever fo 
right Premiſes, and fo prone to finiſh the 
Piece quite different from what the firſt 
Draught ſeem'd to - promiſe. Theſe 
Thoughts, I fay, made me reſolve to write 
Mr. Power's Life, which, I think, may 
ſerve as a Patternof that kind. 1 70 

Mr. Hoss ſays, That Hiſtory is the Regi- 
fter of  Kpowleage, of Matter of Fatt —— 
Now every one, who is intimately ac- 
quainted with Mr. Power, will know 

| | C 3 that 
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that the following Hiſtory is no feign'd 
thing, but a Collection of Matters of Fact 
taken out of Mr. Pow EL' Y Journals aj 
Minutes ; and therefore I wou'd not have 
any one think it a Fable, or that any My- 
ſtery or Reflection is couch'd under the Sto- 
And be it known to that wiſe and 
inquiſitive Man, who ſhall 6{h out for any 
other Meaning, than that which * 
in the literal Senſe of the Words, that 1 
declare the ſame of this Book as Dr. Al- 
DRICH did of his Almanack, That there is 
n0 Meaning at all in it— And I humbly 
hope I may be allow'd to write a Piece 
with as little Meaning and Senſe as that 
learned Doctor drew one. 0 
It is odd, I know, to write the Hiſtory 
of a Perſon while living, and that made 
me almoſt in the mind to give my Book 
the Name of Mr. Power.'s Memoirs, bug 
knowing my Work to be a true Hiſtory, 
dune igel (as LUCIAN Calls it) and that 
the Word Memoirs. imply'd nothing but 
Romance and- Fable, I ſoon dropt that 
Thought, and concluded on the Word Hi- 
ftory, as you will ſee in my Title Page. 
Indeed I was much confirm'd in the Pro- 
priety of this Expreſſion by the daily Hi- 
{torical Volumes that us'd to come out, of 
Men, nay 'great Men- now alive. As, 
The Conduct of the Lord P—6H in Spain, 
The Conduct of the Earl of Galway, The 
| y Conduct 
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Conduct of the Duke of M — in Flan- 
ders, and The Condutt of the Allies. This 
made me think of The Conduct of Mr. Pow. 
£L for my Title; but I ſoon quitted that 
Deſign, finding that there was little Con- 
duet in his whole Life, and fearing leſt 
then my Book might be look'd upon as a 
Ridicule upon the aforefaid Conducts ; fo I 
ftuck to the Title of Hiſtory, which if the 
Reader likes not, let him even alter it, tis 
the ſame thing to me, and to the Book 
alſo. 

The Wiſe and Learned meet with a vaſt 
deal of Divinity, of Politicks, Ethicks, A- 
ſtronomy, Aſtrology, Mathematicks, Na- 
tural Philoſophy, and what not, in the 
Great Homex ; and I doubt not but the 
ingenious Reader may do ſo here, and 
find out a great many fine things, which 
neither Mr. Power nor my ſelf ever dreamt 
of. This very Accident happen'd to me 
the other Day, upon ſhewing the follow- 
ing Hiſtory to the Parſon of our Pariſh, 
who is a grave and Book-learned Man, 
and an accurate Latin Poet. After he 
read it over, he ſtroak'd his Beard, and 
told me he liked it all well enough, except 
that Part relating to the Maypole ; adding, 
that he was afraid that might give a Scan- 

dal to Religion. I aſſur'd him that it no- 
thing concern'd Chriſtianity, but was the 
true Pagan Worſhip of the Iſland of Tacu- 
P C 4 peitheia 
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peitheia, the ſame Iſland which PsALMA- 
NAASAR falſly calls Formoſa, which is a La- 
tin Name lately given it by the Spaztards, 
becauſe it makes a beautiful Proſpect at 
Sea. But the true antient Name is fgaſs 
„L; that is Talicukien or Tacupei- 
theia, which I ſhew*d: him in my Ma layan 
Dictionary. — And that great Devil-faced 
Pagod, which the ſame Author keeps a 

Clutter about in his Book, is nothing but 
a huge Maypole. This, and a long Letter 
which I had ſent me by the Dake and Dut- 
cheſs of Briſtol, from a Friend in the Eaſt 
Indies, convinced our Reverend Doctor 


of the Truth of it. Upon which he was 


ſo pleas d, that he promiſed me he wou'd 


| give his Approbation to ſet before my Book 


(which you ſee he has done) and not content- 
ed with that, he wou'd have invoked his 
Muſe to have aſſiſted him in compoſing for 


me a Copy of Verſes, to have been put at 


the veryHead of my Book, directed Inge- 
aigſiſſimo Aut hori; but that he was wholly 
taken up in writing a Panegyrick-upon the 
New Ring. And for that reaſon I was 
forced to lit down fatisfied with his Impri- 
matur in Proſe. | bail 

And here I cannot but inform my intel- 
ligent Reader, that tho” all the ſhrewdeſ? 

teces of the firſt Tale of a Tub were con- 
ceived in a Bed in a Garret, nay continued 
and ended. under a long Courſe of, Phyſick, 
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which tha Surgeon can teſtify, and written 
ont by a Quill worn to the Pith in the Ser- 
vice of the State in Pro's and Con's, _ 
Popifh Plots and Meal Tubs, Excluſion Bills, 
and Paſſive Obedience, and eAddreſſes of 
Lives and Fortunes, and Prerogative, and 
Property, and Liberty of Conſcience, and 
Letters to a Friend, WITH AN UN- 
DERSTANDING AND A CON. 
SCIENCE RAGGED AVD THREAD. 
BARE WITH PERPETUAL TURN- 
ING; yet this ſecond Tale of a Tub was 
not born in ſo exalted a Sphere, but con- 
ceiv*d in a Cellar, continued and ended in 
a Courſe of Mirth, to which the Drawer 
can teſtify, and written out with a new 
freſh Quill upon the Bottom of a Tub 
turned upſide down; and as it is a com- 
mon thing to give a Baſtard the Name of 
his Mother, eſpecially When the Father is 
not willing to be known; ſo for that ver 
reaſon I chriſten this the Tale of a Tub, as 
genuinly proceeding from the Fundament 
or Bottom of a leaky Veſſel of the ſame 
Name. 56 

Indeed when firſt I turn'd the Tub up, 
I concluded forthwith, that I ſhould beget 
ſome ſuch thing upon it; nor was I 
miſtaken ; for in leſs than a Fortnight's 
time, my Hero was brought forth, like 
another Mintx va, out of my Brain. 
| i 
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And. now, my good patient Reader, I 
fave acted the Part of a Gentleman-Ufher. 
and therefore ſhall civilly withdraw, and | 
leave you and Mr. Power together, in 
order to be better aoqua inted. 


NMB. Gentle Reader, if this Book 
ſuits not thy Genius, I ſhall in a 
little time ubliſh Eighteen Vo- 
lumes in Folio upon Duns ScoTus 
and THomas Aquinas, in which 
Controverſy IT much incline to 
Sco rus's Side. I ſhall alſo publiſh 
by way of Poſtſcript a long- Diſ- 
ſertation on the Nature of Annota- 
tions and Comments, with an 
Account of thoſe who have ob- 
ſeur'd the Text by explaining it, 
in a Letter to the polite Dr, 
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r will be endleſs to run 
rhrough all the long Pedi- 
2 [ 1 I gree of the celebrated Ro- 
* Gl >£xT Powzr — Then let it 
Was ſuffice, that: one of his An- 

| = ceſtors was Privy Counſellor 
to the famed TinERIUs Cxsas, and after- 
wards ſent over into Britain, as Gover- 
nour in one of the Provinces ; but TisE- 
RIUS dying, CALIGULA ſoon remov'd 5 
is 
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his Uncle's Favourites, and amongſt the 
reſt,” the great Anceſtor of this our Po.] EL, 
he fearing. to be brought to an Account, 
as he ſaw his Brother Favourites were, 
by the cruel Emperor CAL ICulA, for his 
own Security fairly fled into the Mountains 
among the antient Britains, with whom 
this Family has ever ſince continued in 
great Repute; tho? indeed entirely known 
y. another Name, that of Power bei 
lately taken up by the Gentleman whoſe 
Hiſtory I now write. For as a fatal Acci- 
dent metamorphoſed his Body, and from 
a {trait proper Man reduced him almoſt to 
the Shapes of a Monkey; ſo being ſenſible 
of his Diſgrace, and willing from that time 
forwards to continue izcognito, he purpoſed 
the-changing of his Name, and inſtead of 
Volpone, the antient Name of his Family, 
aſſumed that of PowxL ; which tho? it be 
a fictitious one, yet becauſe he. is beſt 
known by it, and becauſe it's a Name he 
himſelf moſt fancies, . for the fu- 
ture throughout the Thred of this Diſcourſe 
eall him Mr. PW. 
- I will not here tell you how many eA4f's 
we find in his Pedigree, which wou'd be 
too tedious for this ſhort Tract, which 
contains little more than the memorable 
Actions of this one Man, the Offspring of 
ſuch an antient and honourable Stock: 
Therefore I refer the Reader to the Pedi- 
" | gree 
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gree it ſelf; Wllich is kept among ma- 
ny other ſacred Reliques and Curioſities, 
in the Elaboratory, or Muſeum, at Nabir- 
* — the Seat of the Family of the 
Volpones. This Muſæum is very well worth 
ſeeing, — by Perſons of an inqui- 
fitive Genius, who think the Sight of a No- 
vel Object a full Recompence for a hundred 
Miles Fatigue. Not to mention thoſe 
ſtrange Deviations and Excreſcencies of 
Nature, which may be ſeen at Oxford, Gres 
ſham, Leyden, Rome, or Florence, I ſhall 
be-guilty of Injuſtice to the Family of my 
Hero, ſhould I wholly paſs over in Sth 
lence all thoſe extraordinary Rarities, 
which are conſerv'd at Vabirampton; there- 
fore as a ſhort Specimen, I will ſet down 
two or three Curioſities which I ſaw there 
my ſelf; beſides a Ship-load of things, which 
perhaps you may ſee in other Places. I 
ſa wone Quart full of Honeſty, hermetically 
ſeal'd, never to be open'd. One Vial of 
the Quinteſſence of Loyalty, with the 
Stopper out. Nine Medals of OLIVER 
CROMWELL, which turned upſide down 
would ſerve for King CHARLES. A ſmafl 
— Wand, which transforms Metals, 
Perſons and Things into whatſoever the 
Bearer pleaſes, which loſes all its Virtues, 
when removed out of this Family. There 
were three Manuſcripts, which becauſe 
written by the Family, I cant't ** 

e 
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The Title of the firſt is, Machiavel in 
a Nutſhe]; The ſecond is called, De. Wit 
in Exgland; and the third, 4 Treatiſe 
proving that the Countenance ought not to 


o an Index of the Mind, or the Art of 


ing a merry Face on a ſad Heart. 
These, with a vaſt Number 2 whoſe 
Catalogue is too long to be here inferted 
are kept with great Care ny in 
the faid Myſzwn, and if any one likes 
theſe, he may even go to Wales, and 
ſe the reſt himſel bak 
But to proceed, The Father of this Hero, 
was Sir Orrvex Voreonst, a Man much 
addicted to Viſions and Prophecies ; who 
one Day dreaming he heard a Noiſe in his 
Man's Chamber, and putting a well rab'd 
Pair of SpeQtacles on, went up Stairs, and 
there unexpectly catches his Man Jon, 
and his Maid Sus ax, in the antient Pofture 
of Maxsand Vexus; it cannot be ima- 
gin'd what a Confuſion the old Gentleman 
was in — amaz d he ſtands, with one 
Hand on his Beard, and the other ſtuck in 
his Belt=— But after ſome Pauſe, and a 
E inward Ejaculat ions, he recover 
Oh Heavens! what Abomination is com- 
mitted in our innocent Manſion? Are Beds 
—1 105 are harmleſs Beds made to ſin 
on? Ar 8 ariſe Sus ax, begon ye 
Defilers of my righteous Houſe, begon 
that the bare Walls may not bear Witneſs 
| againſt 


4 
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againſt you. O Modeſty! O Chaſtity ! 
O Virginity whether are you ed? Ga 
which, fetching a deep Sigh, he drives the 
amorous Couple down him, and 
having turn'd them both out of Doors, he 
calls a Conſult, in which the Old Gentle- 
man's dear Wife, Dane Dkrutpa, was 
chief Adviſer. Thete having pathetical- 
ly open'd the Caſe, and laid down the 
Heinouſneſs of the Crime, and made a 
ſhort Prayer, for diverting. future Judg · 
ments (without conſidering what other 
Beds in the ſame Houſe deſerved, for 
Crimes committed by thoſe of nearer kin) 
It was unanimouſly agreed for the Expi- 
ation of the Guilt—— that the Bed as a 
Peſffive Actor, and a Sword that hung by 
the Bed-fide, as an Abetting Spe ator, 
ſhould both be committed to the Flames, 
which accordingly was done in the Mar- 
ket-Place of Nabiramptox—— About this 
remarkable time, Dams Dxupa found 
her ſelf with Child, and was haſtily brought 
to Bed of a Son, who, as he was 2 
into the World before his time, ſo probably 
may go out of it in like manner. The 
Child was obſerv'd from the Hour of his 
Birth, to have a red Noſe, which ſpoil'd 
the Goſſips Jeſt, of having Dad's own 
Noſe, which on the contray, Was exceed- 
ing Pale, whether occaſion d through Ab- 


ſtinence and Faſting, or that it was natu- 
rally 
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rally ſo, Records make no mention. But 
ſo it was, that the old Knight ſeeing his 
Son's Noſe: ſo different from his on, it 
put him into ſtrange Perplexities, to un- 
derſtand the true meaning of ſo important 
an Accident. It was not long before Sir 
OrtvER had a Viſion upon the ſame Ac- 
count, which we find tranſcribed at length 
in a Journal Book, written in his 
Hand, that lay amongſt ſeveral other Pa- 
pers, which he kept by him in his own 
Study for his own Uſe, and becauſe the 
Reader may be curious, we will ſet it down 
verbatim, as we find it. 2 


© Membtrandum—— Die Mercurii, Anglioe 
- * Wedneſday my Wife was brought to 
Bed of a Son. 


Die Jui. Thurſdiy— I looked 
over the Revelations, but could find 
nothing about Noſes, when lo! my 
Zion hath an exceeding red one. 


Die Veneris-— Friday. I faſted and 
* groan'd in the Spirit. | 


f Die Saturn Saturday 4.3 I examinꝰ d 
| forty one Sheets of Merlin. 


Die Soli. Sunday. I went to the 
ede and met with many of. the 
Faithful. 


Ditto 
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Ditto— At Night I had 2 Viſion. 


About Twelve à Clock at Night I 
dreamed a Dream, and behold I ſaw a 
* Viſion. / A vaſt Sea reaching every way 
beyond the Bounds of Sight, bleſt wit 
* 4 Calm; as when Halyons build their 
* Neſts; when lo! in the watry Plain, & 
Mountain ariſes, in Shape of a Noſe, and 
forms à pretty Iſland; Creation ſeemy'd 
to be perfected at once, for no ſooher 
was tlie Wand figur d, when Houſes, 
* hay Towns and Cities appear'd in decent 
Order upon it. Methought, by help of 
ſhipping, I arrived there Butalas ! 
how great was my Conſternation, when 
among ſo many ſtately Edifices, noble 
* Palaces; and great Cities, 1 found no- 
! — but Noſes inhabiting; how to con- 
vere with them, I was in a: Doubt, and 
how to underſtand their Language, I 
Vas prodigiouſly atk Loſs . In the 
midſt of this my Trouble, methoughe 
an honeſt poor Noſe with a Pair of Spec- 
* tacles on it,; came up to me, and with a 
* low Congee, began thus; Hail, noble 
Sir, welcome td this Iſland of Noſes : 
On which, being ſurpriz d to hear my 
* own Country-Language, I reply d 


* Mr. Noſe, I know you not, however, I 


am your humble. Servant. I ſec, Sir, 
ID « ſays 
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* ſays he, you are a Stranger, and to Stran- 
* gers if is an AQ of Generofity to ſhew 
* Kindneſs, and I would not willingly be in 
the Number of the Ungenerous ; though 
I muſt tell you; that Meanneſs and Ingha- 
titude, are the moſt faſhionable Vices of 
5 this Country See, Sir, theſe Rags 
How do you think I purchas d them? 
View theſe Scars, all cover d with Dirt; 
© what think you? On which 1, reply 'd, 
Sir, I ſuppoſe you have met with ſome 
© Rakes or idle Company lately No 
4 cry d he, you are miſtaken, Sir 
Theſe very Rags are the Rewards my 
Country has allotted me, for managin 
their publick Treaſure to the. belt Ad- 
vantage; and this ſtihking Dirt, which 
oven ſee on me, they have flung only to 
hide theſe great and honourable. Wounds 
that I have receivid, in fighting and 
| :beating their Enemies. Bleſs me] cry'd 
7 L'2tisimpoſhble; hat thus rewarded 
for beating their Enemies how, could 
they have rewarded you, had you been 
6 beaten your felf? I never heard of any 
L Example like this, unleſs it be that of 
the great Brrnbauius, who was ſent a 
* begging by the Emperor, WhO owed his 
*:Crown, Life, and Empire to him. Puh, 
S quoth the Noſe, if that Bzr,is4k Ius were 
# here; he would be uſed fo again; for 
Mortb and Hondur are baniſh'd this 


King- 


7 
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Kingdom, and he that would riſe and 
be great, muſt utterly deſpiſe them. To 
convince you farther of this, I will give 
* you a ſhort Deſcription of our Country— 
Know then, that this Iſland is called 
* Mubteria, and the Inhabitants of it 
© Mudtterians, which in your Language, 
* ſignifies the Land of Noſes. As you ſee 
Ve are all Noſes, ſo we are govern'd by 
* a Noſe, what ſort of one it is, Iam not 
able to inform you, but moſt People ſup- 
* poſe it to be of Wax. For it has been 
* known to receive ſeveral different Im- 
* preflions=— And ſince it varies ſo often, 
* to deſcribe it, were the ſame as painting 
* yonder Waves, which never are the 
fame. There are abundance of other 
* waxen Nofes in the Kingdom, which 
* change for Faſhion ſake, and that's the 
* Reaſon you ſee ſo many Noſes alike. As 
no almoſt every one wears a great Bot- 
* tle turn-up Noſe, but Vother Day a great 
Hock turn-down Noſe was moſt in Faſhi- 
« on. And all this happens as the 

* Waxen Noſe is made to fit. Come let us 
« walk a little, and I will ſhew you the 
City — With all my Heart, reply'd I; 
but pray what Company of Noſes are 
* theſe now coming along, I ſee there is 
<. one brazen Noſe leads about three h 


4 dred of them in a String, all walking 


due Order, like Horſes in a Team, and 
p D 2 they 


"3 


—_—_— 


c 
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* ask in a fret, why they dealt. with him 
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© they ſeem to be mightily plead ; pray, 


« Sir-Noſe, what may be the meaning of 


this Proceſſion? Oh! Sir, cries my 


Friend, well minded; thoſe are a Parcel 


of great Noſes that belong to our Diet; 
© they have been taking golden Snuff, and 
no are going to ſneeze together, in the 
great ſuec xing Room, which: belongs to 
the Town; for you muſt know, that 
© we Noſes do our moſt important Affairs 
© zow by ſneezing; not but that hereto- 
fore we could talk very liberally; but it 
is now grown very much out of Faſhion, 
< eſpecially in the ſueeging Room, that I 
told you of; for a Diſtemper lately come 
© from France, has ſwept away moſt 

our Palates, and ſunk our Noſes in the 


manner that you will ſee, and that is 


one Reaſon why: the high-hook: Noſes 
have of late been ſo much out of Faſhion 


My Friend was going on, when at 
the End of the aforeſaid Cavalcade, a + 
Parcel of Rabble, flat, frenchify'd, 
'© br idgleſs Noſes, came and ſet upon him | 


in a moſt baſe and barbarous manner, and 
* with a ſnuffling broken Tone, call'd 
him Traytor Upon which my friend- 
ly utterian took to his Heels, and by 

at eſcap'd their Fury. I could not but 


© in that inhuman manner; which I no 


_ © fooner had faid, when up comes a Noſe 


quite 


n —_— 
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quite black and rotten with the Pox, 
© and in pieces of Words tells me, that I 
am a ſawcy Fellow to queſtion a thing 
* fo well known, As what, quoth I— 
As what, ſays he; why that Fellow you 
* was in Company with, is a Traytor, for 
* *tis plain he beat the Farts our Enemies, 
and ſo prolonged an offenſive War 
* Beſides, he's a high crooked Noſe, and 
is a Traytor of courſe. Indeed I obferv'd- 
* my Friend's Noſe was ſomething high - 
and crooked, but in all my Lite, I never 
heard the Shape of a Noſe urged as Trea- 
«* ſon before. In ſhort, theſe vile flat No- 
* ſes did not ſtay for my Anſwer ; but one 
of the moſt ſtinking among them, blew 
© himſelf out upon me, and then call'd me 
* naſty Fellow, and ſo left me to wipe up 
* the Affront. 
© The Rabble were no ſooner gone, and 
I bereft of my new Friend, when I re- 
ſolvꝰd to ramble alone over the Iſland, 
to procure farther Information, As I 
* travelPd, I obſerv'd, that though the 
| * City was wholly inhabited by Noſes, 
yet the Streets were kept the naſtieſt 
that ever I ſaw. The Cauſe of which I 
took to be the Viciouſneſs of the Inha- 
* bitants, who, though they are all Noſe, 
6 = by Means of the golden Snuff, and 
being maul'd off fo bad with the French 
Diſtemper, had loſt their proper and 
: D 3 « chiefeſt 
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© chiefeſt Senſe, which is Smelling. And 
© that I believ'd was the reaſon of their be- 
ing reconcil'd to the Farts, who former- 
ly uſed to ſtink in the Noſtrils of an ho- 
© neſt Mucterian. * | 
I had not travers'd many of theſe dir- 
*.ty Streets, but from an Eminence, I 
© perceiv*d a vaſt Concourſe of Noſes, ma- 
© king a prodigious Noiſe ; and as I drew 
near, I could diſtinguiſh how ſome 
©: humm'd like the deep Baſe of an Organ, 
© ſome ſnuffled like a Scots Bagpipe, ſome 
made a ſhrill ſqquawling Noiſe like a 
* French Hautbo [bat I found theyjoin'd in 
© a general Acclamation of a red Copper- 
* Noſe, which had got upon a Pinnacle of 
the Queen of Mucterias Palace; from 
© whence he blew yellow Duſt into the 
Noſtrils of the Noſes below, and' ſome- 
© times threw down ſome red moiſt Snuff, 
© much of a Claret Colour, to his Favou- 
* rite Moſes; which they greedily ſnuff'd 
© up; and T-faw that upon taking this, 
© the'Noſes began to look much ruddyer, 
Land even the Copper-Noſe ſeem'd to have 
e viſible Change, and began to ſhine 
like Eire; fo that Flames iſſued out from 
his Noſtrils, which put me in mind of 
the Brazen Bulls at Colchis, which JasoN 
F tamed by the Help of Mp. In fine, 
the more I gaz'd on, the more fiery and 
« ſparkling tlie Noſe grew, that at length; 
| from 
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© from the Eminence where it ſtood, it 
© look*d more like a blazing Comet than a 
« Noſe, and vaſt Streams of Fire iſſuing 
cout of its Noftrils, lighted on the Queen's 
© Palace, Tuſt at this time I heard a 
© ſingle oa which I fancy was of the 
Wooden kind, cry out that there was 
Fire ; upon which one hundred and fifty 
more Wooden Noſes cry*d, that they ſmelt 
Fire : But immediately a Parcel of Bra- 
zen Noſes came up, and calld them a 
Pack of impadent, mutinous Scoundrels, 
Villains, Devils, Hereticks, and wood- 
en Dogs, that pretended to ſmell Fire, 
when they were fit for nothing but to 
make one, and fo drove them clear a- 
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g And now I ſaw and perceived in my 
Viſion; that the Palace was all on Fire, 
the Flames ſeem'd to melt the Clouds, 
and the Sparkles mounted above the 
Primum Mobile The Brazen Noſes 
themſelves, began to ſmell Burning, and 
cry'd foh ! what a Stink is here, has any 
one burnt his Cloaths; and preſently a 
whole Drove of Waxen Noſes, who 
had been ſilent hitherto for Faſhion ſake, 
now ſtanding all in Drops, upon the 
Point to melt, cry'd out moſt violently, 
the Palace is on Fire Fire, Fire; help, 
help; then began a mighty Buſtle about 


putting it out, ſome fell to r 
a D 4 r them- 
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* themſelves.out upon it; ſome ſpit, ſpa w- 
led, hawked,. coughed and ſpew'd, but 
* alto no purpoſe ; for the Copper Noſes, 
* by whoſe Contrivances I ſaw the Palace 
Vas ſet on Fire, being mingled with the 
* reſt. of the Rout, under pretence of en- 


ä deavouring to extinguiſh” the Flames, 


* threw.in every now and, then Sulphur 
and Bitumen, to nouriſh the Fire 
* Swearing, Curſing, Damning, Crying, 
* Praying, Laughing, were there all in Per- 
* feftion. This is af your Fault, ſays one, 


| and be d—-n'd to you, if we had not 


taken ſo much Snuff, we ſhould have 


© ſmelt the Fire before now; why you rot- 


ten Dog, cries another, how can you 
pretend to ſmell, you bridgleſs pockity'd 


Puppy? As IL. was in the midſt of this 
«, ſtrange. Company, of a ſudden I heard a a 
doleſul Cry, of People weeping, ſnuf- 

4 fling, ſighing and ſobbing ; and I obſer- 
ved the great Copper Nofe,,who had been 


© hitherto, ſo ſubmiſſively follow'd, left 


deſolate and deſtitute to enjoy his own 
Thoughts, which ſeem'd to be melan- 
choly enough, notwithſtanding all his 
*:Endeavours to look chearful. At length 
.* Telpy'd my old Friend Mr. Noſe, who 


* had mct meon my firſt Arrival at this 


< Iſland, Oh! Sir, 1 I, ſome ſtrange 


* Alteration is here, but what it is, I can- 


| F not imagine; pray inform me, it you 


© know — 
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know Why, Sir, ſays the Moe, you 
muſt have ſeen. the Palace all on Fire, 
which the Copper Noſes. deſign'd, ſome 
of them, to make their own Advantage 
of, but by chance, before they could 
come to Help, their great Waxen Noſe 
was quite melted away, and now a no- 
ble wooden-hook Noſe ſucceeds to the 
Government—— Turning then to the 
City, I beheld how that this Accident 
had made a full Diſcovery of Impoſture 
and Hypocriſy. For almoſt every Noſe 
appear'd as it really was; ſome Noſes 
which ſeem'd to be perfect Wood, pro- 
ved now to be down-right Copper; o- 
thers looked like Copper, and proved to 
be Wood ; others that had bruiſed their 
Bridges down, to look faſhionably pocky, 
now raiſed them up again, and looked 
prodigious hooked, Roman, and found; 
© others that were hook'd fell flat on a ſud- 
den. I was mightily diverted with this 
© Metamorphoſis,when, by came the great 
© Copper Noſe, more attended than ever, 
© but it ſeem'd againſt his Will, and he 
© all the way 5 Mort bleu, which ſtart- 
© led me ſo, that I awak'd. 


0 G H Gn ©, +... 


Memorandum To enquire what 
Mortbleu ſignifies, and what Country 
Language it is. 


This 
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This was Sir Or IvkR's Viſion : You can- 
not but think that the old Gentleman was 
much concern'd at it, and as he pen'd it 

down, ſo he often ruminated upon it, eſpe- 
cially that-part of it relating to the great 
Copper Noſe, which he thought in ſome 
meaſure not unlike his Sons; and therefore 
with ſome Reaſon might apply that part of 
the Viſion to his Son, whole Noſe did in an 
eminent manner excel the common ſort in 
Luſtre, though not in Magnitude. . One 
Day, as the good old Gentleman was fit- 
ting by the Fire, he order'd his Son to be 
calPd to him, and as the Butler then pre- 
ſent inform'd me, ſpoke to him as follows 
My dear Child Rozin ſome 
time ago I had a Viſion, which has given 
me great Uneaſineſs, T wiſh it may not 
concern thee, my Child- But I much 
fear it—— The Viſion I have written for 
my own Satisfaction and Remembrance, 
and for thy future Information. Ah! 
Rozin, I doubt the Event Here the 
Knight pauſed a little, and after deep 
Sighs, cry'd—— Alas! alas! Bos, thy 
Noſe will ſet a Nation on Fire— And 
then he fell ro down-right weeping — 
Now we do not hear that the old Man 
ever ſpoke a Word more but certain it 
is, that he lived not long afterwards, 


CHA P- 
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* CHAPTER the Second. 


LD Sir OR being dead, his Wife 
Dame DRutpæ took Care to breed 

up her Son, in the beſt Manner and Fa- 
ſhion ſhe could Sir OL1vex had from 
the Beginning provided himſelf with a 
Tutor to educate his Son, who proved to 
be a tractable Lad; but upon his Father's 
Death he began to be very obſtreperous. 
His Mother, like moſt fond Women, was 
willing to be in the good Graces of her 
dear Favourite, and by that Means young 
Mr. Power had ſuch an Advantage as to 
make his Mother's Credit, which was ve- 
ry. good in the Neighbourhood, ſerve his 
by Ends and ly Purpoſes. In ſhort, he 
wou'd make her ſay or unſay any Thing, 
and ſtill the more this poor Woman 
doated on him, the more ridiculous he 
wou'd make her. The young Squire ſet 
up to be fole Manager, but how to com- 
paſs it, he could not tell, unleſs the whole 
Oeconomy of the Houſe was chang'd 
In order then to effect this, having conti- 
nually his Mother's Ear, he never left off 
complaining againſt one Servant or ano- 
ther, till by Degrees he had pick'd them 
all out——As in the firſt Place he perſwa- 
ded the old Lady, that her Steward _— 


| 
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ed her, and leſſen'd her Revenue to that 
Degree, that ſhe muſt infallibly be ruined, 
unleſs ſhe turn'd him out of Doors, which 
was immediately done. And though Dame 
Dxuipa had given Receipts for every Pen- 
y of Money that ſhe had received of her 
=—_ yet he made her believe that ſhe 
never did, and perſwaded her even to de- 
ny her own Hand, and to accuſe her Ste w- 
ard of not having accounted for thirty 
Thouſand Pounds. Now leaſt the old 
Lady ſhou'd diſcover this Fallacy and Kna- 
very, he preſents her with a dim Pair of 
Spectacles, whoſe Vertues were very ex- 


= 


traordinary : They made eyery Thing ap- 


pear the Reverſe, black was white, and 
white was black; great Things look'd 
ſmall, and ſmall Things great; Honeſty 
and Fidelity, ſeem'd like Treachery and 
Knavery ; Tricking, cheatingand plotting, 
appear'd in ee of Honour, Pla in- 
dealing and Friendſhip; paſt Services and 
real Benefits cou'd not be ſeen in them at 
all. Theſe Spectacles the poor Woman 
wore all the Time her Son Power had the 
Management of her Affairs. Her Ste w- 
ard was not long diſcarded, before the reſt 
were all clear'd too. Her Hind or Carter 
was turn'd off, becauſe he would plow. the 
Land; for the good Woman was prevail'd 
with to believe that the Way to have a 
good Crop, was not to plow or ſow at all. 
ke: Ano- 
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Another Day fitting at Table with his 
Mother, the Chaplain, who was a ſober, 
honeſt and plain Man, being indiſpos'd, 
Mr. Powter would have him drink, and 
upon his Refuſal perſwaded Dame Dx urpA 
that he was a Mahometan, and according 
ly the honeſt Man was baniſh'd the Houſe 
Joa ſee Mother, ſays he, how you wor'd be 
imposd on if it were not for me; there i 4 
Rogue of @ Steward has cheated you of fu 
many: Thouſands ; there is your Hind would 
have ruin d your Eſtate by plowing it up and 
bepggaring it; and now this Mubometan Do- 
For had ſtill continued here, under the No- 
tion of a Chriſtian, if it had not been fur 
me. It's well you have ſuch a Son, 1 aſſure 
you, Madam. Alas! Alas! my dear Boy, 
very true. ehe Madam, I warrant you, 
your Ladyſbip believd this /niveling, cant- 
ing, . Muſſulman had coxtinually 
taken his Grace Cup off. MN, 1b, *twwas al 
Legerdemain, the Duce a Drop did he ever 
(wallow, a Pagan, a Heatben, a Devil; 
be ſure, Madam, when a Man wort drink 
he is a Mahometan, and has no move Religi- 
on than an Horſe. Upon which the old 


Woman, to prove her ſelf no Ways in- 
clined to Mabometiſm, calls for the Butler, 
to bring up a Gallon of Wine, the beſt in 
the Cellar ; fo Mr. PowEL and his Mo- 
ther fate all the Afternoon together, and 
drank Confuſion to the Tirks, till at 
f Night 


— — — = 
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Night they went to Bed very good Chri- 
I need not here make a Diary, how the 
young Squire and his Mother did Day after 
Day renew their Chriſtianity ; but thus 
they continued till the old Lady had a Noſe 
moſt as rubicund as her Son's, which 
did not a little ſhine upon the Account of 
this their old Religion, as Mr. PowsL 
calPd it. Thus our young Hero daily ca- 
rous'd and fudled his Mother, that ſhe, 
good Woman, knew no other Way to Hea- 
ven than a Bumper. Wine was now he- 
come both Law, Phyſick and Divinity. 
Had ſhe a Qualm of Conſcience Mr. 
PowELery'd, Drink Mother, drink ſtout- 
ly, and immediately the Qualm vaniſhed 
like a Miſt before the Sun; Had the old 
Woman the 'Tgoth- Ach, Congh, Catarrh, 
ion, the Bally-Ach, Chilblains, 
or Rheumatiſm, in ſhort, had ſhe 


cut her Finger, or did her Corns pa in her 
reſently her Son wouldvpreſcribe the heal- 


Ing Bottle. Had any one ſtolen her Sheep, 
or Horſes, treſpaſt on her Eſtate, or im- 
pounded her Cattle, twas, drink Mo- 
ther, luſtily, ſtoutly, bravely, you will 
ne*er go the! ſooner to the Stygian Fer- 
Ty; And accordingly; the old Woman 
quaff d off her Cups moſt unmeaſurably. 
Her Son like wiſe to ſhow that he prefcri- 
bed nothing but what he took 1 
1. | wal- 
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ſwallow'd full as large a Doſe every Day 
of this grand Catholicon.  _ 

Nov you are to underſtand that two 
make not ſo good Company as three, and 
therefore becauſe they would not be 
deſtitute of a third Perſon, they called the 
old Lady's Chambermaid down to fit and 
tipple with them, who ſoon grew to be a 
great Proficient in this old Religion, and 
could in a very little time take off a full 
Glaſs without baulking one Drop, ſo that all 
three of their Noſes grew to be of the 
ſame Complex ion with their Tipple, which 
ſome Folks call Claret. Thus they cuft'd 
their Cups about with Here's the 
Mot her — Ihank he Child — Damm all 
the Mahometans— men. 4h! my Las 
75 Hit had not been for my young Maſter 
ere, We might all haue been Runnedung 
by this time t [,,am ſure, our Chaplain 
wasome— for I remember one Day, we had 
black" Pudding's, and he would eat none; aud 
I a5kd him if le \lgv'd a roaſting Pig, and 
he told me he could not abide-it— "Tis plain 
he is Hunnedun, and] think your Lady- 
ſhip have eſcaped a great Seouring ; for had 
he continued here much longer, 140 knows 
what Judgmentsmight have lighted-on this 
Houſe — Here is: your Lad it's Health, 
aud may you never fall again into Heatben- 
iſb Hands— Sir, here's my hwnble Service 
to your Thank you, SUSAN. Thus — 
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this bouſing, earouſing, qua ffing, and a 

Manner, our young Hero, Mr. Pow, 
his time, when being of the Age of 

one and Twenty (though before that he 

was plainly at Years of Diſcretion) he 

began to pick up Acqua intance according 

to] Hon eg. | 

Iain A 

Dr 5 er, eine Wi Is 

* Quarit er & Amici itias inſervit Honor. 


Fiſh I could add the next Verſe, which is 


1. elt J, 11 14. 
1 c omifiſe cabet, grad Mex inatare lot 
8 i. vi. K A . „ 


gor tlas Fruth of it is, Our Squire took 
little Carè what he did, ſo it ſerved but his 
preſent Turn, this Humour brought him m- 
toan infinite number of Scrapes, as Deen 
find by the Secquel; and being of a moſt 


ambitious Temper, that hated any Thing 


ſhou'd bedone but by his Direct ion 200 Ma- 
ement, he was forced to ſtrike Abun- 
dance of bold Strokes to carry him through 
the frequent Blunders he fell into; for he 
wou'd never look back or recede from any 
Undertaking, ' were it ever ſo ridiculons or 
impracticab e, but through he wou'd go, 
Fn nding on this Maxim, that more Things 
Jae failed through Faintheartedneſs and 
Cowardice, than by all other Miſmanage- 
ments in the World beſides, He had great 
Re- 
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Reſpect for theſe two Lines in Huv1- 


BRASS, 


Fortune th Audacious does Juvare; 
But lets the Timidous miſcarry. 


But to proceed He had hitherto been 
a fad. Prodigal, and covetous of nothing 
but Authority and Drink; but now he 
was taken with a ſmall Touch of Avarice, 
which was ſoon perceiv'd by all the Neigh- 
bourhood, and eſpecially his Mother's 
Tenants, who did not fail ro make Preſents 
to their young Landlord, in order to get 
better Bargains of their old Landlady ; 
being directed in this by Ovio ; 


Munera crede mihi capiunt homineſq; Deoſ 7; 


Though he was tricking, cunning, and of 
a ſour Temper, little inclinable to do much 
for his Clients, yet he was ſo mollity'd, 
and brought over, that good Bargains 
were very eaſy to be had. through his 
Means; for the old Lady did every thing 
as her Son advis'd her. If a Farm of five 
or ſix hundred Pounds a Year, was to be 
lett, the Farmer making a ſmall Prefent to 
Mr. Power, of Money, and ſome Wine 
(for he hated dry Bargains), immediately 
the Eſtate was lett for two or three hun- 
dred Pounds per Annum. If his Mother 

= Want- 
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wanted a Bailiff, or any other Servant to 
put in a Place of Truſt; Mr. Power, for 
the ſake of Money, would promote the 
moſt vile, profligate, unqualify'd Fellow 
imaginable ; by this Means doubly ſerving 
himſelf, firſt, by putting Gold into his 
Pockets, and then by letting none be em- 
2 but ſuch as were proper Tools to 
- be made uſe of. Theſe were the Politicks, 
by which he was haſtening on the Ruin of 
the good old Woman, who, inſtead of 
Money or Accounts, now and then recei- 
ved a Preſent of Wine, which pleaſed her 
ſo well, that ſhe ſeldom enquired after a- 
ny thing elſe. 


e οο e ον ECO 
CHAPTER the Third. 


X BOOT Eleven Years before this, a 
NeighbouringGentleman fell ſick and 
ted, and by a Will left to a Kinſman of the 
Lady Dxutpa (who was Guardian to him) 
a large Farm and a Mannor, which ſhe ſent 
to take Poſſeſſion of; but another Gentle- 
man, who had trumptup a ſham Will, got 
Poſſeſſion before her, upon which a Law- 
Suit began. In this Law-Suit, the Lady 
Dxuipa had the good Fortune to employ 
a very able Lawyer, and by his Skill, as 
well as the Juſtice of her Cauſe, ſhe ob- 

tained 
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tained ſeven Verdicts againſt her Antago- 
niſt ; ſo that ſhe had nothing left for him 
to do, but to deliver up Poſſeſſion, of what 
he had ſo long, and fo unjuſtly detain'd, 
which if he did not preſently do, it was 
not doubted, but a Decree would be ob- 
tained in Chancery, to ſequeſter his own 
lawfully inherited Eſtate by way of Puniſh- 
ment, for his unjuſt Detainer of another's 
Right. But alas! how mutable is the Face 
of human Affairs? This Antagonilt of 
Lady Dzutpa's, kept the Farm not in his 
own Poſſeſſion, but in the Hands of his 
Grandſon, who by his forged Will, was 
Heir to the Teftator. He was a very crat- 
ty old Fellow, one who had been uſed to 
manage Law-Suits,by 1 the Evidence 
and Juries, making very light of Perjury, 
Forgery, or Subornation, Gc. This cun- 
ning old Sophiſter knowing how Matters 
ſtood between Mr. Pow EL and his Mother, 
and how well the former loved Money 
Immediately ſcrapes an Acquaintance, and 
claims an old Friendſhip with our young 
Squire——Sends hima vaſt Cargo of Wine, 
and withal, a large Purſe of Guineas, pro- 
miling more of both, tocultivate a ſtricter 
Friendſhip ; adding, that it was the grea- 
teſt Pity in the World, that two ſuch Friends 
and antient Neighbours, ſnould differ mere- 
ly about a Tri Wich a great deal 
more of ſuch diſſembling Su Our 


E 2 young 
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oung Maſter no ſooner receives this 
Meflzge, with the preſent of Wine and 
Gold, but he fills his Belly with the one, 
and his Pockets with the other; and out 
of the Wine, makes a noble Preſent to his 
Mother. Then retires to his muſing Room, 
and having call'd for Pen, Ink and Paper, 
Writes as tows; FP 


My mof? bomonr'd and worthy Friend, 


8 Send you many Thanks for your 

© bountiful Preſent, which I ſhall en- 
© deavour to merit—— The Wine is ad- 
© mirable—— Your Guineas want the 
* Scepters I doubt not but the Gold 
6 15 true. 


T am your truſty Friend, &c. 


P. S. The Bearer my Butler is an ho- 
© neſt Fellow You may confide ih 
him, and he will let you know my In- 
© tentions, 


Having feal'd and ſuperſerib'd this ſhort 
Epiſtle, he calls his Butler; D'ye hear, 
« Marr, take this Letter You know 
© old Sir ANTHONY SLYBOOTS, that lives 
« at the TiJe-ki/ns—— Slip out at the 

Back- 
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* Back-door, and carry this Letter private- 
ly to him Aſſure him that I am his 
Friend Remember to taſte his Wines, 
and ſee what Stock he has in his Cellars 
© —— Make haſte, and be private. 

The Command was no ſooner given 
than obey'd, by the obſequious Butler, 
who knew to a Hair his Maſter's Mind, 
and therefore was the fitter forthis Ugder- 
taking. Highly tickled was old SLyBooTs 
with this Meſſage, finding now all things 
go according to his Wiſhes. Therefore 
doubtleſs, honeſt Marr the Butler, was 
rewarded for his good Service. Well, 
Marr returns, and gives his Matter a full 
Account of all the Tranſactions, which 
did not a little pleaſe Mr. Powz1r, who, 
from this Hour, began to labour old SLy- 
vo0T's Affair to the utmoſt of his Power. 
Though indeed, before this Meſſage by 
the Butler, there had been a Fellow-feeling 
between our Hero and the old Sophilter ; 
and the Reaſon why the honeſt Steward, 
laborious Hind, and religious Chaplain, 
were diſcarded, was becauſe they were 
Enemies to old SLY z00Ts. Now they be- 
ing out of the way, Mr. Power, though 
baulk'd hitherto in his Projects for old 
SLYBoOTs (having had one of his Tools 
in that Affair ſtabb'd to Death, with a 
Brid-port Dagger} yet having his Mother 


ſolely at his Difpoſal, with no one elſe to 
1 counſel 
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counſel her now; he reſolv'd, whatever 
might be the Conſequence, to carry the 
ad Trickfter's Point for him. In order 
then effectually to do it, he perſwades his 
Mother, that 4m Kinſman ſhew'd her no 
Reſpect, that he was very ſawcy and un- 
grateful, that he did not deſerve her Care 
of him; that her Neighbour SLyBooTs 
was an honeſt grateful Gentleman, one 
that ſhe might depend upon ; that his 
Words and Promiſes were bona fide, as 
unalterable as the Laws of the Medes and 
Perfians; that the Families of the Vor- 
PONE's and the SLyBooTs, had receiv'd 
2 and many Obligations from one ano- 

er. * 

Lou know, Mother, quoth he, how 
* often your Family has been made wel- 
* come by Sir ANTHONY —— How long 
* we uſed to ſtay at his Houſe at a time 
Lou may depend on it, Madam, he nas 
* a laſting Reſpect for you— Then why 
* ſhould not you accommodate Matters 
* with him? What Reaſon can there be 
for not joining with thoſe juſt and honou- 
* rable Meaſures he offers? He is reaſon- 
able Why ſhould not you be ſo? 
He would now compound—— Why will 
* not you ? In ſhort, Mother, you can get 
nothing by this Lau- Suit, for his Wealth 
is inexhauſtible, and yours already ex- 
* hauſted; and though you ſhould get 
| _—”” + twenty 
| 
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twenty more Verdict, he muſt caſt you 
in the End: And this Riſque you run 
* for a Nephew that cares not a Fig for 
you. None but Lawyers get by the Law, 
and tho the Perſon you employ has ob- 
6 tain'd ſeven Verdifts fir jun, yet be 
* aſſured, *twas only in arder to mo 
* the Suit. Will you not compoun 
then? The good Lady cry'd, I will 
compound, Dear Son, I will compound, 
Do you compound for me Well, 
Mother, fays Mr. Power, I will, and 
© fo here is Sir ANTHONY SLyYBOOTS'S 
© Health, and Confuſion to all thoſe that 
* delight in Lau Immediately the old 
Lady pledged him, and thought no more 
of the matter, which ſhe entirely left to 
her Son's Management, of 
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CHAPTER the Fourth. 


AR. Power having carry'd his Point 
thus far, reſolv'd to ſtrike while 

the Iron was hot, that is, while he had 
this Food Opportunity ; therefore having 
called Sus x the Chambermaid, he leaves 


her to keep his Mother Company, and a- 
way he marches. Firſt he diſcharges all 
2 E 4 the 
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the Lawyers; ſome he paid with Money, 
ſome he wou'd not pay at all, and to ſome 
others he gave Bills, which he knew would 
never be paid; yet theſe they were forced 
to take; and thus he ſent all packing, ex- 
cept a few oAt!orneys that he thought were 
entirely at his Beck. The next thing to be 
done, was to procure ſome Referees to his 
mon and that puzzled him extreamly ; 
r he knew none in the Neighbourhood, 
but what were too honeſt for his Service, 
and wou'd incline rather to his Mother's, 
than Old S.ysooTs's Side. In the midſt 
of this Perplexity it came into his Head, 
that at a neighbouring Town, there were 
a Parcel of Strolers, Fellows who got their 
Living by aſſimilating other Perſons ; theſe 
he thought, being truly mercexary, might 
ſerve his Purpoſe ; and indeed he was not 
wrong in his Opinion, as the Story will 
ſhe w you, He hyes then to eAricox (for that 
was the Town's Name) andcoming there 
pretty late, finds them at their Occupation. 
They were acting the Committee, and the 
Maſter of them play'd Tau, or the 
Faithful Iriſhman. Immediately he gets 
behind the Scenes, there to make his Ob- 
fervations, and pick out thoſe that were 
the fitteſt for his Deſigns; and to tell you 
the truth, he found them very expert Lads, 
for they had all at ſeveral Times ated in 
Druryrlaue, and come off with a great 
* 4. a Clap. 
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Clap. The Play being over, and Compa- 
ny gone, he ſoon picks out the Maſter of 
het Strollers, and taking him aſide, told 
him, he ſhould be glad to ſpend an Hour 
or two in private Converſation with him, 
and that if he pleas'd, he wou'd preſent 
him with a Bottle of French Wine, Port 
being his Averſion. The poor half-ſtarved 
Actor did not ſtay to be asked twice, but 
to the Tavern they jogg'd together. 

It was not long before they were gotten 
into a profound Chat about Plays, as tis 
natural for Men to fall into Diſcourſe of 
their own Craft and Science ; but what 
made the Actor the more particular and 
circumſtantial on the Subject, was Mr. 
PowEeL's encouraging him to it, who was 
willing to ſound the Depth of the Fellows 
Capacity ; knowing that if a Man be a 
Bungler in what he profeſſes and was bred 
up to, he will ſcarce be capable of taking 
any thing of hand: beſides that, he pur- 

ſed to make the Actor mellow before he 
brake his Secret to him. Therefore when 
his Companion began to flag, he wou'd 
remind him True, Sir, as you ſay, 
Venice preſerv'd is an admirable Come- 
dy, I am much pleaſed with the Senate 
in it — The Actor replys, Sir, begging 
: your Pardon, Venice preſerv'd is a , © 
Tragedy, tho” indeed the Senate is a fer- 
« feet Feſt But I can aſſure you it : a 

Tra- 
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Tragedy written by Mr. OTway, If 
« you delight in Comedy, let me recom- 
mend to you a Farce of the ſame Poet's, 
« the Cheats of Scapin; it's taken from the 
« French, but looks very natural in the 
« Engliſh. True, quoth Mr. Power, that 
is an excellent Farce, the French outdo 
« Us; I wonder we don't import more of 

c their Sterling Wit. Indeed, Sir, ſo do 
I, quoth the Actor —— Nothing can 
« come up to that Paſtoral Tragicomedy, 
« Noble Ingratitade, tranſlated from the 
« French ; it was printed in Holland, but 
« has been acted divers times in England. 
am fure you cannot but like it. — 
Then there is Engliſhmen for Money, a- 
c. nother very pleaſant Comedy: I believe 
„it's brows from France, Then there 
is another merry Comedy, tho? it has 
6 but little in it, called Robia' s Conſcience. 
I gad Sir, 1 find the People extremely 
, pleaſed with it, and laugh all the time 
, of Acting, *tis ſo full of Irony. The Iſe 
„ Gulls too is very comical——And that 
, Other Play of Mr. Txrr's, called, The 

« Treratitude of a Commonwealth, was 

, ated with a great deal of Applauſe, tho? 

, I thiuk it cannot take long with the 
People. It's not to be imagin'd, ö 

Sir, how much the Fox. of BEN Jokx- 4 
« SON'S has taken of late. Pray, good | 


« Sir, how do you like the Characters of 
4-4 4 « Tri. 
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Tribulation and eAnanias in the 'eAlchy- 
mi? You can tell whether they have 
the true ſanctify'd Cant or no. Why 
truly, ſays Mr. Power, I like the Cha- 
racter of Face in it much the beſt ; it 
ſeems to hit my Humour more than all 
the reſt. Sir, ſays the Actor, how do 
you like the Duke and no Duke? and 
The Man's the Maſter? What think you 
of the True Widow, a Comedy, and the 
Ungrateful Favoarite, a Tragedy. The 
Plain Dealer alſo is a noble Play, how 
do you approve of that, Sir? A pietty 


good Play, ſays Mr. Power, but better 


to be read than ated. Very right, cries 
the Actor; it took mightily heretofore, 
but Peoples Taſtes being alter'd, we 
have not play'd it for ſome Years. But 
there is Trigk for Trick, a Comedy of the 
Ingenious Mr. D'Usey, and The Politi- 
cian cheated, and Woman's a Weather- 
cack, are three notable Comedies ; and 
if you ſtay in Town, we will a& which 
of them you pleaſe; or if you will come 
next Week again, the Quality have be- 
ſpoken The Ambitious Stateſman, a Play 
of Mr. Cxown's, and The Falfe Favou- 
rite  diſgracd, a Play of Monfieur D'O- 
VILLY's. *Tis pity that excellent Play 
of BEN JoynsoN's, calld Mortimer's 


Fall, is not finiſh'd. Believe me, Sir, 
it would pleaſe the Town extremely. 


Puh! 
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ll puh! Pox on all Tragedies (quoth Mr. 
© PoweL) away with them; here's m 

< Service to 3 a Bumper; let us tall : 

1 © no more of Plays. I have ſomething of 

© Importance to tell you. The Actor 

drinking off his Glaſs and pricking up his 

Ears; Mr. Power began and related his 


| whole Deſign ; how he wanted ſome Re- 
18 ferrees, but fear'd he ſhou'd get none to his 
1 


| 
| Purpoſe,. and clapping a Purſe into the 
| | r Aftor's Hand, tells him farther, that 
1 beg'd his Aſſiſtance in ſo nice an Affair. 
[ Immediately the obliged Actor offer'd Life 
and Limb to ſerve ſo good a Benefactor; 
aſſuring him that he had no need to ſuſ- 
pect his Fidelity, Diligence, and Secre- 
fy. In ſhort, after ſome Time ſpent in 
Tippling and Talking over this Matter, 
they came to the following Reſolution — 
That Jacomo (for that was the Actor's 
Name) with all the reft of his Company 
1 well diſguiſed, I mean being all dreſsd 
ql || like Gentlemen, ſhould make the Lady 
| Drxuipa a Viſit : That they ſhould perſo- 
nate People of Quality, and fo be made 
Referrees in _— 2 Affair. 
| They agreed upon what Titles and Names 
| | they fe bs by; and what Day they 
1 ſhould come; then called for the other 
Bottle, drank that up, and fo parted. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER the Fifth. 


Pd 


EXT Morning Mr. Power rides 

home, where | Mer ſtaid about a 
Day or two, he acqua ints his Mother that 
ſeveral Perſons of Quality —Sir Thong 
Bacon, Sir HARRY Copeisn, Sir IEF Fr EY 
Porx, Sir ALEXANDER BrAxs, and Sir 
WiLLiam PeAscoDs, with ſeven more, all 
his very good Friends, wou'd ſhortly make 
her Ladyſhipa Viſit. Accordingly the good 
old Woman provides for their Reception; 
and the aforeſaid Perſons of Quality came 
at the Time appointed, and were receiv*d 
with the utmoſt Reſpect by the Lady, and 
a great Deal of Complaiſance by Mr. 
PoweEL ; Dinner comes in and they are all 
placed in Form; After Dinner the Grace 
Cup walks round, which is follow'd with 
other Cups of equal Moment; till every 
one begins to be cheerful, and after many 
Stories told, and Jokes paſt about, Mr. 
Power, begins to tell them my Lady's 
Caſe, How that being tired with an end- 
leſs Law-Szit, ſhe was reſolved now to 
refer it, and that it was the hardeſt Mat- 
terin the World to meet with Gentlemen 
fit to be made Referrees, thoſe that were 
quality'd, wauld feldom undertake the 
Trou- 
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Trouble ; thoſe that would undertake it 
were ſcarce ever qualify*d; That therefore 
it wou'd be a great Act of Charity in an 
honeſt Man to take upon him ſuch an Of- 
fice——That he was indeed aſhamed to of- 
fer ſo irkſome an Affair to Sir THOMAS 
Bacon, or any of the Gentlemen there 
eſent, otherwiſe he wou'd have treſpaſt 
far on their Goodneſs. ——In anſwer to 
which Jacomo, (now Sir Tromas BA- 
Co) replies, O good Sir,—T am ſure T 
ſhowd hold my ſelf ever unpardonable, 
ſhou'd I refuſe my Lady Dx uriva any 
Thing; This is a ſmall Service, in Com- 
riſon with what I owe her Son, and TI 
þ anſwer for my Neighbours here, that 
they ſhall rather eſteem it an Honour than 
a boa which all the twelve 
agreed to what their Foreman had ſaid, 
and were upon that declared my Lady 
Dxutiva's Referrees. This being done, 
Mr. PowEL got his Mother to write or 
ſend the following Letter to her Kinſman 
CARL ES who was her Truſt. 


Dear and well beloved Cuz, 


* I Greet you well, and do aſſure you, 

* notwithſtanding all Reports to the 

© contrary, that I am for your Intereſt, 

and will not give over the wor 
| 0 ti 


* 


Fr ̃˙ꝑ h- ̃ — m- — , ̃ A ‚ ©. 
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c till I have recover'd every Foot of your 
« Eſtate from young SLYBOOTS; 


I am your truly affe&ionate 
© Kinſwoman, 


DRUl DA VoLeoONE. 


The next Day theſe noble Referrees of 
the Lady Dub, met ſome others of Sir 
ANTHONY SLYBOOTsS, Where after they 


had ſet their Heads together, rather for 


Form Sake than ah — Deſign, they 
came to this upright and juſt Award, 
which was eaſily to 1 expected from Per- 
ſons of their — and Character. 


The Award of the Referrees. 


He AT Sir Ax THONY SLYBOOTS'S 
Grandſon, ſbou d have the whole Farm in 
Diſpu te between him and the Lady DRui- 
DA's with the Manour and 
_ its Appurtenances, and that Sir ANTHO- 
ſbou d be repaid the Charges he had been 

po 92 his ſaid Grandſon, but That the.Lady 
Drurpa ſhowd bear her own. That the 
ſaid Sir ANTHoNY ſhowd make a Preſent 
of a fine Seat on the River Side, to the 
aforeſaid Lady DxuiDa, to be by her Ju 
own 
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down, unleſs Sir ANTHONY d at an 
Time 3 to uſe it again. — farthab, 
the Lady DxuiDa and her Servants ſhowd 
have Liberty to walk in the Manour and 
Farm belonging unto Sir ANTHONY'S ſaid 
Grandſon, provided ſhe and they always kept 
in the common Roads, and the trodden Paths. 
eAnd laſtly, whereas the ſaid Sir ANTHONY 
was Pd Jed of certain black Cattle, which 
were more Charge than "Benefit to him, he 
therefore ſhow d out of Friendſhip and pure 
mdneſs tr all his Right in them to 
the Lady Dxuipa aforeſaid.  _ 
This Award being made, Mr. Powter. 
ve ſome Money to his Acre, and ſent 
| home well contented, and very ready 
to ſerve him upon a like Occaſion, 
_ You may think this Tranſaction did not 
only aſtoniſh the Lady Dxuipa's Kinſman, 
who juſt. before tecerv'd the Letter from 
her, but it alarm'd the Country round. 
Every one's Mouth was full of the ſtrange 
Award—Some condemn'd the old Lady, 
but others that knew her better only ac- 
cus'd her Son—At laſt the Hubbub grew 
ſo great, that it reach'd the good Woman's 
Ears, who was in no ſmall Conſternat ion, 
for ſhe had never heard the Truth of it 
before, but was ſo deluded by her Son's 
Artifices, that ſhe knew not but that ſhe 
had made a moſt honourable End of the 
Lau. Suit. | 


And 
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And now began young Squire Power's 
Misfortunes ; Br jut — ei ſurprizi 
News was brought to his Mother, the fe 
into ſuch a Fit of Trembling, that ſhe let 
fall her dim Spectacles, which he had made 
her a Preſent of, and the Pavement being 
ſomewhat hard, they broke in Pieces. S0 
that the Lady was forced to uſe her own 
—_ which ſhe had not. done before in 
all the Time of her Son's Management, 
What a prodigious Change enſued, is hard 
to tell T be poor Old Woman look'd 
about and faw every thing clearly; yet 
could ſcarce believe her Eyes open: In 
the midſt of this Agony, ſhe calls to Susan 
for a Dram: Susax comes with it, but 
ſo alter'd, that her Miſtreſs ſcarce knew 
her—— What, ſays the old Lady, are you 
SusaN? SusaN upon that looking up, 
and ſeeing Lady Dxuipa had not on her 
Spectacles, ſhe ſets down the Cordial, and 
takes to her Heels. The Lady drank up 
the Dram, and into her Cloſet ſhe goes, 
where ſhe began to look over her Ac- 
counts, and Cheſts of Money, which con- 
trary to her ExpeQation ſhe finds empty 
of Caſh, and ſtuff'd with oeking but un- 
paid Bills, Letters of Advice from her 
Friends, and Remonſtrances full of Grie- 
vances from her Tenants. Some of them 
ſhe reads — But not having Patience to 


tead a Quarter of them over; down Stairs 
F ſne 
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ſhe goes, to look into her Family Affairs, 
when to her Amazement {he finds all her 


| Servants clad in Sir ANTHONY SLYBOOTS'S 


Livery. This convinced her, that her Son 
Power had betray'd her, and what with 
Grief for her Loſs of Credit, and Shame 
that ſhe ſhou'd have been ſo long bubbled ; 
ſhe fell into a Swoon, and never recover'd 
out of it ; but dying, lefc her Eſtate to a 
Kinſman, on whom it was entail'd after 
her Life, who at this Day enjoys it with 
great Reputation and Conduct. To avoid 

is juſt Reſentment, Mr. PowEL and 
Sus ax fled for ſhelter to Sir ANTHONY 


SLyYBOOTsS's Houſe. 


'- IT. 


ARS ub e e Nit 


SA 


.. 
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CHAPTER the Sixth. 


R. Rosg NT Power being now ſaſe, 
YL like a Thief in a Mill, at the Old 
Trick/ter's Houſe in the le- xilus, there he 
deſign'd to ſtay. But Sir Ax rHOoN, tho? 
he was one of thoſe that loved the Trea- 
ſon, yet he hated the Traytor; and being 


a crafty Man, and of a quick Apprehen- 


ſion, he ſoon found, that the only way to 
keep his Family quiet, was to get his 
Friend or Too] Pow] EL out of the way. He 
cou'd not in Gratitude bid him go; the 
only way he cou'd think of, to ſend him 
packing, was to make him quite weary of 
the Place: Which he ſoon accompliſh'd, by 
ſetting Spies over him, by placing noCon- 
fidence in him, and by withdrawing his 
daily Careſſes from him; ſo that as a 
Strangeneſs grew between them, Mr. 
PowEL ſoon form'd a Deſign of Remo- 
ving, Day after Day he beat his Brains 
in laying Plots and Schemes to anſwer his 
ambitious Deſigns. At laſt it came into 
his Head, that in the Eaft Indies there was 
an Iſland, where ſeveral of his mice © 
men from low Beginnings had quickly 
raiſed themſelves to very great Riches and 


Honour. Thither he reſolves to go, and 


F 2 being 
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being fix*d in his Reſolution, he imparts it 
to two or three Friends, who having all a 
great Opinion of Mr. Powers: Sagacity, 
were ready to run all Hazards with him. 
The thing was concerted, and they pre- 
pared for their Voyage, there being then 
three Men of War in the Bay ready to ſet 
Sail; they took their Leaves of Sir Ax- 
THONY SLYBOOTsS, Who was glad at their 
Departure, and embarqued in one of the 
Veſſels, which ſoon carry'd them out of 
ſight of Land. | 
And here I need not inſert the Circum- 
ſtances. of every Day's Sail, how they 
ſteer'd, what Winds blew, what Storms, 
what Calms, what Capes and Promonto- 
ries they pait, what Fiſh, Fowls, or Mon- 
ſters they met with; becauſe a, large Ac- 
count of all theſe may be ſeen in Mr. Pow- 
Es Journals of his Eaſt. India Voyage, 
which he deſigns ſpeedily for the Preſs. 
Therefore I ſhall, only here obſerve to my 
Reader, that they all had like to have been 
loſt; and becauſe the Story is remarkable, 
and Mr. Powe being the Occaſion of the 
whole Danger, not deſigning probably to 
print it in his Journal, will as faithfully 
cg .: 
Ihe Ship they ſail'd in was the e4/b:0r ; 
the Captain of the Ship was a good ho- 
nelt Man, but. wholly ignorant of Sea- 
Affairs How he came to that Poſt I 
Nigg 1 forgot 
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forgot to enquire, whether his Father was 
Captain before him, or whether the Sai- 
lors put him there out of Love, or whe- 
ther the Ship might be his own But 
ſo it was The Captain was a perfect 
Novice; yet what made amends for all, 
he had provided himſelf with a Sett of 
able and expert Officers under him. His 
Lieutenant and Mafter were accounted, 
one the beſt Soldier, the other the beſt 
Sailor on all the Seas; the one renown*d 
for the greateſt Valour and Conduct in 
Fight, and the other for the higheſt Pru- 
dence in a Storm.—All the Sailors — 
themſelves ſafe, when theſe commanded, 
while the honeſt Captain fare and enjoy'd 
himſelf, and his Friends, over a Bottle, or 
a Bowl of Punch, in his Cabin. This, 
Sir, was the old State and wonted Ma- 
nagement of the ion, before Mr. Pow- 
EL and his Company came on board ; and 
at this rate did they for ſeveral Years ride 
Maſters of the Seas, beloved by Friends, 
and fear'd by Enemies — But alas! För- 
tuna vitrea eff. Or to ule Hokace's 
Words, 


Fortuna ſævo læta negotio. 
Et ludum inſolentem Iudere pertinax. 


L. 3. Ode 29. 
F 3 
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No ſooner was Mr. Pow EL on board, but 
Diſſentions aroſe eg the Ship's Crew; 
for he being a true Boutefeu, could not 
help ſowing Miſchief Wherever he came. 
His Companions, according to Order, ply'd 
it Night and Day to corrupt the poor Tarrs. 
And to make himſelf more ſure in carry ing 
on his {ly Deſigns, he takes the Chaplain 
of the Ship aſide, and thus harangues him: 
* Moſt Reverend Sir, I always had, and 
* always ſhall have, a vaſt Eſteem for your 
Coat; I highly honour you, Sir, and 
© *tis no more than what is due to your 
* Deſerts. Worſhip ought to be given to 
c Religion, and Reverence to thoſe who 
Fare its Miniſters. It's Ingratitude not 
* to pay a Homage to the Ambaſlador of 
* Heaven, and who would be guilty of In- 
* gratitude ? For my part, had I the Ma- 
nagement of this Ship, the Chaplain 
* ſhou'd no longer be call d Chaplain, Par- 
© ſon or Prieſt, but Lord Biſhop. Believe 
me, Sir, Laws Sleeves wou'd very much 
become you. I wiſh it lay in my Power 
* to promote you to the Dignities which 
I know you deſerve: But alas! why do 
* Italk? when am I likely to be in a Con- 
dition to ſerve ſuch Friends? My Friends 
are no no more reſpected than common 
« Tars B Lieutenant and 
, 10 Maſter. Dear Sir, my Heart grieves 
* for you ——1 ſhed theſe Tears for your 
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fake Il can fay no more Wou'd it 
lay in my Power ——-- Farewell. —— 
Away he goes, and leaves 'the Chaplain 
ſwelled, and bloated up; that had he faid 
ſix Words more, he had burſt like Xs0»'s 
Toad. Lu»>tgcus (which was his Name) 
grew in an Inſtant from the ſlender Shapes 
of a Trencher-ſcraper or Servitor at Or- 


ford, to the portly Bulk of a Biſhop or Lord 


Abbot. © Immediately he trudges to his Ca- 
bin, where having fate ſome time muſing 
on the Grandeur, Riches, and Power of a 


Biſhoprick, he fell to compoſing a Sermon 


for Sunday. The Sermon, tho' very re- 
markable, we have not by us. And from 
that time forward, Luxx cus made it his 
whole Buſineſs to revile the Lieutenant and 
Maſter, to whoſe Care and Vigilance, next 
to God, he owed his daily Safety. He 
told the poor credulous Tars, that their 
Lieutenant and Maſter intended to ruin 
them; that they were Atheiſts; that they 
cheated them of their Pay and Proviſions; 
and that if they were not turned out, ſome 
dreadful Judgments would light on the 
_ And: that they might the more ſted- 
y believe him, he adds, that he was 
the eAmbaſſador of Heaven, and if they 
did not believe whatever he ſaid to them, 

they wow'd infallibly be damn'd. 
n the mean time Mr. Power daily, 
over the Punch-Bowl, plys the credulous 
F 4 good - 
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-natur'd Captain with the like For- 
geries, telling him that his Lieutenant was 
certainly a 9 and that he meant to 
eclipſe his Glory by continually beating 
the Enemy; and that both he and the 
Clowniſh Maſter (who was indeed pretty 
blunt, and apt to ſpeak Truth freely ) 
ſhew'd him no Reſpect. Nay, that they 
had. form'd a Deſign to fling him over- 
board, and then make the Lieutenant Cap- 
tain; therefore, added he, even throw 
him over- board to ſecure your ſelf 
But the Captain, tho” frighted out of his 
little Wits, was too tender-hearted for 
ſuch a barbarous Enterprize, and there- 
fore contented himſelf with only diſcharg- 
ing him and all his Friends, and putting 
in Mr. Power, and whomſoever elſe he 
re2ommended,— For a Lieutenant they 
vampt up a Man, who had heretofore 
been Captain of a Fire-ſhip, and leaſt he 
ſhould fight, they took away his Cutlace. 
The Places of Midſhipmen, Maſter's 
Mates, Gunner and Carpenter, were filled 
with Mr. Powt1's Cmpanions, who 
knew nothing of the Buſineſs. The Ma- 
ſter's Place, which was the Management 
of the Sailing Part, Mr. PowEIL took to 
hi nſelf So he gravely fate at the Helm. 
Upon this Change, great was the Altera- 
tion in the Method of Governing the Ship. 
In a Calm, all the Sails were 3 
tos taken 
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taken down, and furl'd. In a Storm, all 
the Cloth poſſible was hoiſted; in ſhort 
and breaking Seas they ſteer'd ſtrait, with- 
out regarding the Land marks; in the 
open Main they veer'd, and ſo loſt time 
in failing. Now though every Mariner 
in the Ship knew better, yet according to 
the Proverb; 


Quos JueiTER vault perdere, hos prius de- 
mentat. | 


They were ſo infatuated with a Belief of 
Mr. Powz1's good Conduct, and ſo blinded 
by the Perſwaſions of their Chaplain Lu- 
PERCUS, as to think it all for the beſt. 
Theother two Mea of War, that accom- 
pany'd the eA/bion, were the Eagle and 
the Lyoz ; the firſt a vaſt large Ship, but 
an ill and old Sailor ; the latter a much 
lefler Veſſel, new, and well built, and an 
admirable Sailor. The Captains of each 
were ſuch, that it would derogate from 
their Deſerts, ſhould I attempt to give 
them a Character, a Jot beneath what is 
due to the moſt Prudent, Honeſt, Wiſe, 
and Valiant of Men, Theſe three Ships, 
vis. The Albion, the Eagle, and the Lyon, 
with their Tenders, were conſtant Com- 

nions in all the Fortunes of the Seas; 

d weather'd many. a Storm, and had 
been very merry together in many a * 

7 | 1 
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ful Calm: They had aſſiſted one another 
often in bloody Fight, and as they always 
ſtuck faithfully together, ſo they never 
came off but Conquerors, though their 
Enemies were very often more in Number. 
Now theſe Ships were bound to join in all 
their Enterprizes by common Conſent; 
and no one to do any thing, or undertake 
any Voyage, without imparting it to the 
JJ edt Lee da 
The Captains of the- Eagle and Lyon, 
though they were not ſurpriz'd, to hear 
that the ion had degraded her Liente- 
nant, having had ſome Notice of it, before 
*twas done, and their friendly Advice up- 
on that Occaſion having been ſcornfully 
rejected; yet they were quite aſtoniſh'd, 
to ſee the new Ways of Sailing uſed on 
Board her. For commonly when they 
furl'd their Sails, ſhe hoiſted hers ; when 
they hoiſted; The furled; when they veerd, 
ſhe ſail'd ſtrait; and when they made the 
beft of their way, ſhe veer'd+ or tack*d—- 
In ſhort, they could not, as Friends; fit 
ſtill, and fee theſe ruinous Methods pur- 
ſned ; but writa Letter to the Captain of 
the Albion, informing him, that if he took 
not another Courſe, he would loſe his 
Ship. But the Meſſenger, inſtead of de- 
livering it to the Captain, gave it to one 
| of Mr. PoweL's Companions, who put 
1 it in his Pocket, and there ſtifled it. Some 
U 0 time 


The Hitory of Robert Powel 91 


time after this, ſeeing the ſame Methods 
uſed without Alteration, unlefs for the 
worſe, they wrote another Letter, to the 
ſame. purpoſe, which the Meſſenger de- 
liver'd to the Captain himſelf. This put 
the poor Man into a Tremor for a while; 
but at Night, over a humming Bowl of 
Punch, Mr. Power made him quite for- 
et it. Afterwards the Captain of the 

ö „through his ſpeaking Trum 
Warns them of a dangerous Rock juſt before 
them, which, Mr. Power, with all the 
Sail he could make, ſteers full againſt, but 
by Chance, the Current carry'd them on 
one Side. By and by the Maſter of the 
Eagle gives Notice, that if they did not 
keep more to the Windward, they would 
run on the Quick-ſands, Dye /ee, ſays 
Mr. Power, to his Captain, how [awcily 
they uſe you, and like im . Dogs, 
would direct you how to ſail, they. certainly 
were in the Plot with your Lieutenant ; and 
away he ſteers directly to the Sands, but 
it being high Spring-Tide, he rode over 
them. A ſhort time after, a Fleet of the 
Enemies appear'd, but ſeeing theſe three 
Ships, they made off; however, being bad 
Sailors, they were ſoon over-taken ; and 
juſt as the Fight was to have begun, and 
the new Lieutenant of the eAlbion was 
making a Buſtle to get his Sword, which, 
by Order, was lock'd up from him; Mr. 
Pow- 
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Power ſteer'd quite away, and left the 
Eagle and the Lyoz in the Lurch, to grap- 
ple with a very great — 75 Px 
take them, ſays he, let them fight by them- 
ſelves ; fince they love fighting ſo well, let 
them even take their Belles full of it, Taſſure 
you, noble Captain, the only way to get rid 
of your Enemies, is not to provoke them, not 


: 


#0 Hg ht them; but leave that to diſcontented 
Bullies. And thus he made the Captain, 
Thamefully, treacherouſly, and ſcanda- 
toully abandon his true and old Friends. 
Oh! unaccountable _ and baſe Ingra- 
titude! But ſoon repaid by Divine Ven- 
geance: For as they were making all Sail 
1 ble to Tacupeit heia, whether they were 


und, they ſtruck upon a Quick-ſand ; 


0 


| which, as ſoon as Mr. Power perceiv'd, 
| he eſcaped with his Crew, at one of the 
| Port holes, and made the beſt of his way. 
*Fhe Sailors now ſeeing themſelves deſerted 
| 1 5 Who had drawn them into all 
this Trouble, began to open their Eyes; 
' and the Captain Prthwith ſent for his old 
Lientenam, who after having a little 
remonſtrated the Danger, adviſed him to 
remonſtrat ng 
prepare for another World; upon which 
the Captain began to weep, lament, and 
tear his Hair, /ike a perl Woman ; and 
| ll now the Chaplain was called for to ſay 
'Prayers, but he could not be found ; For as 
the Clergy are always careful of themſelves, 
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Lurkxcus was fled away with his Friend 
Power. In the midſt of theſe Straits, the 
Lyon and Eagle came up, having been 
maul'd by their Enemies, whom the Trea- 
chery of the Albion had made too ſtrong 
for them. Theſe Ships in their Flight 
hearing Guns of Diſtreſs, gueſt it was the 
Albion, which had, in running away, 
ſtruck upon the Sands of Kxechtſbaft, which 
the Lyon being the beſt Sailor, firſt found 
to be true. As ſoon then as the Eagle 
came up, by Help of their Long-boats and 
Veſſels, and by emptying her of all Rab- 
biſh and Foreign Luggage, theſe two Ships 
ſaved the Albion, without the Loſs of any 
one Man, but the poor Captain, who dy'd 
of the Fright. Thus the Albion now fails 
with as much Honour and Power as ever, 
and owes her Being to thoſe, whom ſhe 
once had ſo ſhamefully deſerted. And 
therefore, as in Eccleſiaſtes, chap. 10. vers 
16. it is ſaid, Woe! to thee, O Land, when 
thy King is a Child, and thy Princes eat in 
4 Morning ! So we may ſay, * Woe ! to thee, 
* OShip, when thy Captain has no more 
« Senſe than a Child, and thy Officers are 
* Sots from Morning unto Evening. 


CHAP- 
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* CHAPT ER the Seventh. 


E left Mr. Powe. ſome time ago, 
VY failing in his long Boat for Tacu- 
Peitheia, by ſome call'd, Credulous Iſland, 
which now appear'd to them like a great 
Head, with two monſtrous Ears erect, not 
unlike thoſe, which you fee upon that 
Beaſt of Gravity, called an Aſs. And, as 
often at Sea, Inland Mountains ſeem to 
meet one another; and as you draw nearer 
to them, ſhrink their Heads, and are not 
ſeen at all ; ſotheſe Ears alter'd by Degrees, - 
and ſometimes you ſaw but one, and by 
and by the Mountains vaniſhing, you ſaw 
none at all, and the Promontory by that 
Means look d like a round Head, ſuch as 
that of the Bird, ſacred to Minzxva—— 
Theſe things Mr. Powtr took a particu- 
lar Notice of, as lucky Omens of his Suc- 
ceſs in an Iſland, the Diſpoſitions of whoſe 
People were ſo plainly repreſented to him 
already. _ e 3 
It was not long before they arrived at 


the Haven of Oreja, where, as ſoon as they 


came to Land, they received wonderful 
Civilities, and in requital, told them as 
wonderful Stories How that their Ship 
as ſunk, and they themſelves like to 
ve periſh'd by Hunger, having been a 
Fort- 
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Fortnight in the Long-boat without Pro- 
viſions, when a happy Wave caſt them on 
that Shore. The Maamnis (tor that is the 
Name of the Inhabitants of Oreja) being 
a long ear'd People, believ'd their Tale, 
and pity ing their Mis fortune, immediately 
fell to —— them Preſents to lupply 
their Wants, and repair their Loſſes; ſo 
that while they ſtay'd · there, they were 
ador'd by theſe. Gulls, who little thought 

what Pagods they worſhipped. 
It happen'd about that time, that the 
Lady of the-Mannor of Oreja, the Lady 
HiLELA by Name, had an Occaſion to take 
' a Journey to Otipolis, the Metropolis of 
2 eia; and ſhe being a charitable 
5 Woman, and hearing that theſe 
trangers were bound thither, ſends 
Word to Mr. Pow EL, and the reſt of his 
Companions, that if he, and one Friend 
more, would accept of Places in her 
Coach, ſhe ſhould be glad of their Com- 
ny. This kind Offer was ſoon accepted 
of by him, who never let {lip an Opportu- 
nity of gratifying himſelf in his Lite; and 
having hired Horſes for the reſt of his 
Gang, he went the next Morning, with 
his chief Crony, VENERIO, to wait on 
the Lady HiLELa. They had not travel- 
led many Miles together, betore the Lady 
and Mr PowtL grew very well acquaint- 
ed; (for the Truth is, Mr. Power knew 
to 
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to a Nicety, how to captivate a ſimple 
Woman) Wel he ſoon found that the 
Lady had large Ears, and knowing that 
thoſe who are endowed with ſuch, hve to 
be tickled there; he did not fail of uſing 


ſuch Diſcourſes, as pleas'd her extreamly. 
Beſides, he obſerved; that her Maid (a 


Slut,, who had gotten the Lady's blind 
Side) when ſhe began to nod, officiouſſy 
tickled her Ear, and then pull'd out her 
Viaticum, or travelling Bottle, and upon 
a Sip of it, the Lady grew as ſprightly as 
ever. This put Mr. Power upon a Pro- 
— courting the Maid, who, he ſa w, 

abſolutely govern'd her Miſtreſs; and 
having an Opportunity at Night, he got 


ber good Will, and ever afterwards ſhe 


was at his Devotion; For Chambermaids 
are eaſily won-——The next Day, who fo 
great às the Lady Hit La, and Mr. Pow- 
xL? For her Lady ſhip had now a mighty 
Value for him, having been harangu'd a 
t-part of the Night by her Maid in 

is Favour. The old Lady then breaking 
Silence, cries, * Dear Sir, how happy was 
I to meet with ſuch a Fellow-T raveller; 
had it not been for you, I had dy'd of 
the Spleen, and the Tediouſneſs of the 
Journey; and then pulling out a Bottle 
of Millefleur, ſhe fays, Sir, will you 
4 pleaſe to drink any of my Liquor here 
O dear; my Lady (ſays Gusana pt 


© OREJA, 
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* OREJa, the Waiting- woman) T aflure 
« your Ladyſhip, the Gentleman is a Cri- 
tick in Cordials, and I am fartisfv*d, he 
cannot but approve of yours, which is 
© ſo good. Forthwith the Bottle walk'd 
its Rounds, till it began to be at low Ebb, 
Mr. Power, and V+xzx:o, by Turns, 
commending the Elegance of the Tae 
This brought on a long Debate about 
Cordials, one being for Citroa, another, 
for Rztafia ; but they all acknowledg'd 
my Lady's Mille leur to be beyond both, 
In the midſt of this Diſcourſe, Mr. Pow] . 
whips in a Viol of a pleaſant Liquor. call'd 
in his Country Dallizeb, it's very ſtrong, 
and extracted from a Hebrew Root, nam'd 
Bulthi-adijah. Upon his recommending 
it, Gusana Di OREIIA, and then her Mi- 
ſtreſs, took a large Doſe of it. The Virtue 
of this Liquor was, that it took away. all 
your diſcerning Faculties; and in the ſtead 
of it, left you nothing but an Opinion ot 
your own Self. ſufficiency. The Effects 
of this Liquor, the poor Lady HiitsuA 
ſoon felt; and having loi all the Particles 
of Senſe, which before inhahited her Brain, 
ſhe now perfectly doated upon Mr, 
PowEL—— It now came into bis Head, 
that he wou'd drive the Coach, whach he 
immediateſy acquainted Guzana with 
Upon that, ſhe did all that lay, in her 
Power; to Tha Lady agaiaft her 
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old truſty Coachman, who had always 
driven her very ſafe, and never broken 
the way to any other Traveller, nor fail'd 
of keeping her Horſes in the beſt Order 
In ſhort, he was thought the moſt experi- 
enced Coachman, and careful Servant, that 
ever fat in a Box But whet ſignifies 
Merit, or paſt Services, to a bling Woman, 
and an ungrateful Chamber-Maid! The 
next little Stone that jolted the Coach 
the Maid cries - Oh! my dear ho- 
© nour'd Lady, do you ſee how Joux 
© drives ? This he does on purpoſe to af- 
front your Ladyſhip; if you don't dif- 
« card him, he will kill you before you 
© come to your Journey's End Ay, 
© fays Mr. Power, he does it with that 
© Deſign; and when he has broke your 
© Ladyſhip's Neck, this Fellow will ſet 
eu a Lady HILELA. The Lady 
frighted at her Coachman's Ambition, bids 
him come down, for ſhe had no farther 
Occaſion for his Service. ſohN deſcends 
very dutifully, thanks his Lady, and 
trudges home to his Wite and Children, 
And then, by the faithful Gusana's Ad- 
vice, Mr. Pow mounts in his Room, 
It will not be — — here to tell you, 
that o HN had drove them very well 


all the way, and was diſcarded moſt ri- 
diculouſly, within three Miles of their 
Journey's End. But the Change is made, 


and 
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and as all raſh and inconſiderate Actions 
have their proper Conſequences, ſo Mr. 
Power, had not driven them above half a 
Mile, before he over-turn'd the Coach, 
broke it almoſt to pieces, and bruiſed the 
old Lady at ſo miſerable a rate, that her 
Recovery was deſpair'd of. Mr. Power, 
and his Friend VENERIO, happen'd juſt at 
that time to be over-taken by two of their 
— 7 — who took them up behind, 
and ſo gallop'd on towards Otipolis, to 
avoid the Rage of the Country-Mob, who 
were rifing up in Arms, to revenge the 
Death of their Lady, on her Aſſaſſins. 
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CHAPTER the Eighth, 


IJAving now brought Mr. Power to 
the End of his Voyage, I muſt leave 
him a while, to inform my Reader of the 
Government, Laws, Cuſtoms, and Re- 
ligion of the Inhabitants of Otipolis, which 
I ſhall endeavour to perform with the ut- 
And firſt, as to their Government, tho? 
PSALMANAAZAR tells you, that it is Arbi- 
trary, and the Lord knows what—— TI 
do affirm, that it was like that of all other 
free States, which areruled by their known 
and eſtabliſh'd Laws. 

Paſſing over the Cuſtoms of the Coun- 
try, I ſhall confine my ſelf wholly to the 
City of Otipo/is, which was govern'd. by a 
Lord Mayor, Court of eAldermen, and Cont- 
mon Council. Now as we in London have 
a great Horſe for our Lord Mayor to ride on, 
ſo here was kept a huge Mule for the ſame 
purpoſe. This Mule was accounted the 
very Palladium of the City; for it was 
obſerv'd, that whoever had the Poſſeſſion 
of it, was {ure of Succeſs ; therefore it was 
in high Eſteem, and kept very choice. 
Beſides, there went a Prophecy, that as 
long as the Ozipolians had the full aa 63 

| ion 
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ſion of this Mule, their Enemies, the 
Megalauchians, ſhould never overcome 
them. But more of this hereafter. 
Their Laws were in ſome Meaſure like 
ours, though they differ d much in Form 
and Practice. We have Attornies, Solli- 
citors, and Council, ſo have they; we 
have Judges, and ſo have they; as we have 
notable Juries, ſo have they. But then 
the Method of Proceeding is vaſtly vari- 
ous ; for there let a Cauſe be ever ſo right, 
or wrong, it ſignified nothing, it went al- 
ways for the richeſt, and moſt mony'd 
Man Now becauſe my Reader may 
perhaps be an ingenious Student of the 
Temple, or of Lincolns Inn, Grays Inn, 
Serjeants Inn, New Inn, Lions Inn, Cle- 
ments Inn, or of Thavies Inn, or of any 0- 
ther Inn, where Practicers of the Law 
reſort I will here give him as honeſt 
an Account of the Proceedings in the Tacu- 
peitheian Lato as I am able. At the Welt 
End of the Town, ſtands a vaſt Pile of 
old Building, not unlike MWeſtminſter-Hall 
An this Building are erected the Court 
of Juſtice. In each Court, is hunga huge 
Pair of Scales, and on the Table in rhe 
Middle, are laid ſeveral Wands and Sticks, 
in Form, reſembling our Exciſe-mens 
Gauging-Staffs Now when a Suit 
commences, the Plaintiff, or Plaintiffs, 
Defendant, or Defendants, are ſummon'd 
G 3 into 
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into Court, where each produces his Purſe, 
or Purſes, which are gauged by the ex- 
pert Lawyers; and then laid the one a- 
gainſt the other, in two oppoſite Scales, 
and that, or thoſe; Parſe or Parſes, which 
is, or are wideſt, deepeſt, and heavieſt, 
carries the Verdict or Verdicts. For the 
Jury-men are {worn by God PLuTus, to 
make a faithful Report to the Judge, of 
the Weight and Meaſure; and he fitting 
blindfold, as Juſtice ſhould do, pronoun- 
ces the deciſive Sentence, which the Par- 
ties certainly muſt abide by, till Plaintiff 
or Plaintiffs, Defendant or "Defendants, 
bring other Purſe or Purſes, to weigh a- 
gainſt each other again ; which ſaid Pur- 
es are faithfully re-deliver'd to the Owner 
or Owners, after the Money is cleanly ta- 
ken out, and diſtributed among the Law- 
yers, as a Recompence for their great 
Trouble. z 
And ſince J have gone thus far in de- 
{cribing the Law-Proceedings in the Tacu- 
peitheian or Otipolian Courts of Juſtice ; 
tor the Benefit of any, who ſhall have a 
Mind to practiſe in the ſa id Courts, I will 
ſet down ſome of their moſt material 
Terms of Law, with their proper Signi— 
fications. e 


Orr 
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OT1eoLian Law-ITerms Explaind. 
N wunfathomable 


Udgment on an 
1 Appeal — A Purſe. 


A Common Ver- A Purſe ſomething lon- 
dict — ger than the Ant a- 
oniſto. 
A Non Suit — . . ſomething leſs. 
A Demurrer —— A Purſe of equal Size 
- with your at ago- 
oh miſts, 
Cauſa Peſſima — «A very ſmall Purſe. 
Cauſa fine qua non «A Purſe full of Money. 
Audita Querela— A repleniſh'd Parſe. 
A Premunire — a4 Purſe with the 
Strings hard tied. 
A Reference — When Purſes on both 
982 ſides are empty. 
Amendment —— Putting more Money in 
your Purſe. 
Apertum Murdrum To cheat a Lawyer of 
5 his Fee. 
A freſh Suit — 4 Second Purſe. 
Non Compos Men- 4 Mar at Law. 
tis — 
Superſedeas Freſh Fees, 
Probatio -—-— A /arge Fee. 
Scire facias A Rich Plaintiff. 
Scandalum Magna- True Evidence. 
tum — —— 
G 4 Nihil 


— — 
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OTIPOLIAN Law-Terms Explam d. 


Nihil dicit 4 Hand without a Fee. 
A Deiauit A (mall Fee. 

| Diltringas Due of” the Court. 

Duces tecum —— Money or Bills. - 
Eſcapium . — eAvoiding the Law. 
Eſtoppel ———— Ban Note. 
Fledwit — Empty Coffers. 
Greenwax — Sweepings of the Court. 

Habeas Corpus — When there is no Money. 
Hocketor oA Deaf Evidence. 


Jeoe & Replea- 4 /ittle Fee mended 
— — With a great one. 


HondfaagenetheiF- A a Bill 1 


Ignoramus 8 — Country Fore-man. 
In forma Pauperis-- eA Suit out at Elbows. 
Non ſum Informa-The Plea of an * 
tus ———— Attorney. 
Malc-faiſance —— Puttoning up your Poc- 
4 kebs. © + + 
Lidford Law —— What they try Gene- 
. rals by. 
Non eſt C ulpabilis One that has paid al 
ces, 
Non eſt Factum — e Divorce. 


Bona fide =———e A Man bound over 


doit Hout Securities. : 


Prece Partium — Two Fools at Lau. 


| Quan- 
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OriroxlAx Lap- Terms Explain d. 


4 Gallows, 
Wreaths of 
Quantum meruit— Someti mes Laure , 
a Fools Coat 
Reſcous —— —— 4 Compoſition. . 
Supplicavit eA Parchment Doublet. 


Averia capta in Wi- Rakes taken in Bed 


thernam — with other Mens 
Wives. 
By-Laws——— Bribes to Juſtice of 
Peaces Clerks. 
Unreaſonable Cu- To get more by the Law 
ſtom ———— than your Counſel. 


Continuance of a «A very deep Purſe. 
Suit ——= — f 
Diſtreſs . Want of Money. 
Honouk AND Wos os Courst 
CONSCIENCE — IN TREATIES. 
Juſtification in Slan- That a Man is ont of 
der — — Employment. 
Rem in Re ——— eA Man in Priſon. 


Theſe are ſome of the Otipolians moſt 
material Law-Terms, and if any Perſon 
deſires a farther Information, I refer him 
to a Book which will be ſpeedily publiſh'd, 
call'd theTacupeitheian Doctor and Student, 
which is upon the point of being _ 

niſh 
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finiſh'd,. by one who formerly was a Ben- 
cher in the City cf Otipolis, who earneſtly 
intreated me to publiſh this Specimen, to 
help forward the Sale of his Book. Now 
as the Senſe of this Law, and the Method- 
of Proceeding in it, will appear mighty 
ſurprizing to my Lt Reader; ſo will 
the Recital of their Cuſtoms, which differ 
prodigiouſſy, according to the ſeveral Parts 
of this their City. In one part of the Town 
it is a Token of Grandeur and Honour to 
wear a Chain; in another *tis a Mark of 
Infamy and Guilt. In one part, to ride 
on a Horſe is a Sign of Authority ; in a- 
nother 'tis a Puniſhment, and a ſhrewd- 
Sign that a Man is under Difcipline.” [In 
one place a Curteſan iscareſs'd and fondled; 
in another the poor kind She is unſufferably 
whipt, and forced to manufacture that 
which is a Remedy for all Diſtempers, and 
which even ſhe her ſelf in time may come 
to make ufe of. At one End of the Town 
Women are like Men, and Men like Brutes ; 
at another, 'Men are like Women, and Wo- 
men like Angels. Look about, and in one 
place a Roſe 1s a Sign of a Tavern or Baw- 
dy-houſe ; in another, a formal Token of 
ſound Learning and deep Divinity. (Wo! 
unto the Time, when theſe two Roſes 
ſhall meet, for then verily the Church will 
be in danger.) Sometimes a roaring Bull 
and open Month notifies that there is 2 
| by 
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by a ſilent Meeting; ſometimes, that you 
may be entertain'd with that genteel and 
ſonorous Sport called Bull-baiting. In ſome 
aces horned Cattle are knock'd on the 
d; in others they are reverenced. Here 
they ſhut up Madmen, there Rogues and 
Vagabonds, and in a third place they con- 
fine the honeſteſt of Men, and all accord- 
ing to Cuſtom. Here Rogues and Tray» 
tors are hanged, there they ride in State, 
and are even worſhipped by the Execu- 
tioner ; and here 1t is that petty Raskals 
are puniſh'd for ſmall Faults, while great 
Villains are promoted and applauded for 

the moſt flagrant Crimes. | 
The Inhabitants of _ are as vari- 
ous as their Cuſtoms ; only in this they all 
agree, to wit, in being felf-intereſted, 
credulous, and bigotted to their Deceivers. 
The more improbable a Story is, the more 
firmly they believe it, and the greater a 
Lie is, the more the Liar ſhall be eſteem'd 
and credited. This makes Jugglers in 
great Requeſt there ; and I am informed, 
that the managing the Caps and Balls, and 
ſuch Dexterities, have been accounted the 
fitteſt Qualification for a Prime Miniſter of 
State, in this Country, This, without 
a true Knowledge of their prodigious Igno- 
rance, may look like a Fable; but I am 
| ſatisfied of the Truth of it, by the beſt 
Hands——Aad indeed the more Opportu- 
nities 
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nities a Maamin has of being well inſtruct- 
ed, the leſs he is ſo. Has any one there 
a good Eſtate, whereby the Neceſſity of 
daily Labour is taken off, and he at 
leiſure to 8 his 1 — 
ing himfelf to Learning, you ſhall be 
— that Perſon Hingiag away his 
Hours and Conſtitution at the Tavern, 
Gaming-houſe or Stews. And the greater 
the Eſtate is, the higher the O:ipohen is 
above Learning. I. 


Infelix qui-pauca ſapit, ſpernitque doceri ! 


Such an one is ever ſurrounded with Syco- 
phants, and baſe Flatterers, who like Lice 
tickle him while they feed on him. But 
this profound Stupidity is in a great mea- 
ſure owing to the es (for ſo the 

Prieſts of this Country are called ) who 
think that the leaſt Kzowledge in a Layman 
is an Invaſion on their Property, and fear, 
that if the Laity ſhou'd once come to have 
common Senſe, they wou'd ſcarce main- 
tain their Prieſts in a State of Luxury and 
Idleneſs, or permit them any longer to 
carry their Hearers to Market- like Sheep 
to be ſold. Upon this ſcore, at Pexowaert, 
which js their Univerſity, there are ſcarce- 
the Footſteps of Erudition left. The origi- 
Eater of founding that Place, was Be 

je Inſtruct ion of young Gentlemen 1 
n | gick, 
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gick, Phyſicks, Ethicks, Divinity, Law, 
and all other noble Arts and Sciences; but 
inſtead of theſe, now Smoaking, Drink- 
ing, and Whoring, are the reigning Studies 
there, in which the Bungee themſelves 
are as aſſiduous as their Diſciples. They 
teach them indeed , a Set of Principles, 
which, if they have a Grain of Senſe, 
they muſt no ſooner examine than reject. 
The firſt Virtue they preach up, is to obey 
their Bongee implicitly in every thing; 
and accordingly, few dare fay their Souls 
are their own, unleſs one of theſe gives 
him leave. Nor is it ſtrange, that this 
blind Compliance to Prieſts ſhould prevail 
among the ignorant Otipoliars, when it 
was ſo remarkable in the polite Republick 
of Rome, whoſe: Inhabitants never undet- 
took any thing without firſt conſulting the 
Sacred Order; but then at Rome {quite the 
Reverſe of what was done at Otipolu no 
one was madeè a Prieſt, but ſuch: as they 
knew was a true Friend to their Conſt itu- 
tion and Government. It will be expected 
before I end this. Chapter, that I ſhould 
give you ſome Account of the Religion of 
this Nation, for the Benefit of thoſe wor- 
thy Divines, ho may be willing to leave 
their fat 'Dignities and Cares here, in orden 
to. eſtabliſh the Froceſtant Faith in this 
Naar Hand, where they may have ſuch 

rgſpects of !'Succe!s. The Oz:polian Relt 

gion 


110 The Hiſtory of Robert Powel. 


gion then is entirely Pagan, and conſiſts of 
various Rites and — p 
Very few People in Eng land, eſpeciall 
thoſe who inhabit in or near the — 
but may have a juſt Notion of it; their A- 
doration, in ſhort, is all paid to a Maypole, 


not unlike that which is dreſt up ever 


May-day'by our Country Ruſticks. This 
Cuſtom even among ouf ſelves, is allow'd 
to be Pagan, totally derived from our Hea- 
then Anceſtors, ho eſtabliſh'd it in honour 
of the Goddeſs Maia. Now the Maamins 
or Otipolians have no Religion but ſuch a 
Maypole ; and = hat is ſtrangeſt, they 
keep more Noiſe and Clutter, — quarrel 
more about it, than all the Pagan World 


beſides, tho? they 2 a thouſand ere 


Gods than the long- earꝰd Otipolians. 

they all agree in worſhipping and dai, 
round the Maypole, but are divided into Sects 
about dreſſing it up, and other petty Diffe- 
rences not worth naming. One Party is 
for loading the old Maypole to that degree, 
that it wou'd look more like a Mountain of 
Flowers than a Maypoke, and this by con- 


tinually heaping on new Hover, without 


ones. Another Pa aking all the 
wither'd Rubbiſh o and dreſſing it neat, 
ſo that you may not only ſee the Flowers, 


taking off the leaft __ er of the old 
t 


but hol le — N A third ſort are for 


having no Flowers at all, thinking, that 


as 
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as good Wine needs no Buſh, ſo a good 
Maypole needs no Garland to ſet it off; 
and that as a great deal of Garnifh does 
but incumber a Diſh of Meat, and very 
often {lipping into the Sauce, ſpoils it; fo 
2 great Variety of Ornaments hung abour 
the Maypole does but adulterate their Re- 
ligion. And! as they differ about the 
manner of dreſſing up their Meypete, ſo do 
they about the Manner of worſhipping it. 
It's true they all agree in Dancing, which 
is the main Point; but ſome, be the Wea- 
ther ever ſo cold, will dance in their Shirts, 
and have a Bagpipe play briskly to them 
moſt of the Time. Others again, as if it 
were for Contradiction-fake, tho? in the 
Middle of the Dog-days, will dance in 
great Cloaks, without one Semiquaver to 
cheer up their ſultry and ſinking Spirits. 
Theſe little Diſſentions in Opinion ſer them 
at ſuch a variance, that unleſs the Laws 
reſtrain'd them, they wou'd ſoon knock 
one anothers little Stock of Brains out. 
The 'Bozzees, who are the Prieſts of the 
. are the moſt violent, and they 
differ among themſelves, not ſo much a- 
bout the Dreſs of the ay pole, as about a 
Weathercock, which ſtands on the Top, to 
ſhew which way the Wind blows. The 
maddeſt of the 'Gonzees are for taking that 
down, and placing in its ſtead a Great 


Gooſe, which they would ſend for from the 
Capitol 
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Capitol of Rome, and which they ſay will 
ſhew which way the Wind fits much bet- 
ter. Others, who are moſt moderate, are 
for keeping the Weathercock where it is, 
alledging, that it has not fa il'd to ſhew the 
Wind ever ſince it was placed there, which 
is two hundred Years ago; therefore they 
are againſt putting on a heavy Gooſe in the 
room of it, . whole Weight may perhaps 
break down their antient Maypole. There 
are other Bonzees, and thoſe not a few, 
who being neither for the Weathercock nor 
| Gooſe, would. fain fit on the Top of the 
A themſelves. But this Project 
is ſo wild, that they dare not openly avow 
it, for fear of being clapt up in à dark 
Room with ſome clean Straw; a Place 
too good for ſuch ambitions Madmen: 


The Hiffory of Robert Powel. 113 


CHAPTER the Ninth. 
ND now we return to Mr. Power, 
who is by this time arrived with all 
his Compagians ſafe at the City of Otipolis; 
and coming in at the Weſt End of the 
Town, he ſets up at a very great Inn, the 
Sign of which, they ſay, was the Thiſtle 
and Crown. The Landlord was a very 
plain Man, andas he himſelf was exceeding 
honeſt, ſo he hated Tricking and Knavery. 
At this Place Mr. Powl continued ſome 
time without doing much Miſchief. It is 
true he would often, according to his lau- 
dable Cuſtom, play ſome little {ly Pranks; 
but the Landlord thinking him honeſt in 
the main, paſt all theſe Peccadillos over. 
At laſt Honeſt WILLIAu, the Landlord, 
found him. out, and was going to turn him 
away, had not the cold Hand of Death 
prevented him on a ſudden. 
On Wiitian's Deceaſe, his Siſter took 
the Care of the Inn upon her——She was 
a very good Woman, but had not by a 
great deal ſo much Inſight as her Brother, 
which gave Mr. PowEL greater Opportu- 
nities 0 accompliſhing his pernicious De- 
ſigns. 


H No 
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No ſooner had my new Landlady ſettled 
the Aﬀairs of the Houſe, but Mr. Powter, 
through the Means of the Bar-keeper, 
whom he had wheedled into a nog 
for him, was crept into her Favour ; ſo 
that when the Houſe was empty, they uſed 
to drink a Bottle togerher. In ſhort, ſuch 
Amity there was between them, that ſhe 
never undertook any thing without Mr. 
Powers Advice. All Servants were taken 
or diſmiſsꝰd, all Veſſels tap'd, or Drink 
brew*d, as he directed. In ſhort, he was 

the infallible Oracle that guided every thin 
in this Inn, which by his Means ſoon fel 
into Diſorder and Confuſion. At laſt the 
Sign did not pleaſe him, and finding the 
Landlady unwilling to pull it down, he 
harangued her thus: Madam, had I not 
© the greateſt Reſpect for you of any Man 
© living, I ſhould have held my Peace 
© But when your Intereſt is ſo much at my 
« heart, and J perceive your Sign to be 
ſo detrimental to your Buſineſs, I cannot 
but imploy all my Rhetorick to perſwade 
* you to pull it down. The whole World, 
Madam, is a Sign, we all live by Signs, 
and he that has « Bad one can never 
thrive. Does not the Courtier live 
by the Siga of Sincerity ? the Citi- 
zen by the Sign of Uprightnefs ? the 
Tradefman by the Sign of fair Dealing? 
the Lawyer by the Siga of Juſtice ? the 
| * Phy- 


Lay 
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* Phyſician by the Siga of Ability? and the 
* Prieſt by the Siga of Religion? Shou'd 
they but paint Tricking, Hypocriſy, Coze- 
nage, Ignorance, Quackery, eAtheiſm and 
* Debauchery over their Doors; Jove have 
* Mercy on them ! they wou'd be as much 
* avoided, as a Houſe that has written 0- 
ver it, Here is the Plague. 

* Your Sign is the Thi/{/e and Crown, but 
* why a Thiſtle, Good Madam? Aﬀes 
love Thi/tles, wou'd you have Aſſes only 
* for your Cuſtomers ? I know you wou'd 
* not ; then why a Thiſtle 2 prickly 
* Weed—— Ah, Madam! blot it out as a 
* Shame to your Sign, and ſince you wou'd 
* havea prickly thing, take a Roſe, a Flower 
* which pleaſes both Sight and Smell. Be- 
* ſides, 1s not the Roſe an ornamental Parr 
* of your Maypole, and therefore of your 
Religion too? And do not the 'Bonzees, 
in imitation of this Maypole, ſtick their 
* Turbants round with Flowers; nay with 
this very Flower? Believe me, Madam, 
© a large Roſe ſtuck in a Turbant is a cer- 
* tain Siga of a Religious Bonzee, and of- 
ten the only Siga that diſtinguiſhes him 
* to be ſo —Then uſe my Advice for once; 
* take down your Sign, and paint the 
* blooming Roſe ; you cannot miſs of the 
* Cuſtom of all true Pagans, who have 
* any Valve for an Orthodox Sign. 


H 2 My 
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My Landlady, now convinced, pull d 
down her Siga, . blotted out the Thiſtle, 
andin its ſtead painted the Roſe :, This plea- 
ſed ſome, diſpleaſed others, and made a 
third ſort thiak her crazy. But ſo it hap- 
pen'd, that by it ſhe loſt all her old Cuſto- 
mers; for they having long Ears, and be- 
ing pretty much of the Aſs-kind, were 
greatly affronted at having their beloved 
Thiſtle blotted out. My Landlady how- 
ever had in their room ſome of the moſt 
tipling, ſotting, drinking Cuſtomers in the 
whole City I mean the Boxzees, who 
tho? they look?d Reverend, Godly and So- 
ber, yet love dearly (under the, Roſe) to 
ſoak and fuddle their Noſes in a Glaſs of 
good Wine. But at the End of the Year, 
when the good Woman came; to caſt up 
her Accounts, ſhe found her ſelf in a fair 
way towards Ruin by theſe new Gueſts. 
For tho? they drank liberally, they always 
found one Shift or other not to clear their 
Score, and at laſt combin'd together not to 
pay her one Farthing, unleſs ſhe wou'd 
give them Security, that none but 'Bozzees, 
or whom they introduced, ſhou'd have one 
Drop of her Wine, or even be admitted 
within her Doors. This mad and unjuſt 
Proceeding, made her regret the Loſs of 
her old Cuſtomers; and therefore after ha- 
ving warned away the Borzees, and their 
Companions, ſhe blotted out the Roje, and 

again 
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again painted the Thiele. This ſoon 
brought her old Friends about her again, 
who immediately made her grow very 
rich, by paying all their Reckonings be- 
fore-hand. In ſhort, the good Landlady 
was ſo overſtock'd with Money in a ſhort 
time, that it perfectly burnt in her Poc- 
kets. But farther, theſe C#/omers, to per- 
ſwade her how different their Temper was 
from that of the perſecuting Bonzees, and 
that they. were willing to do her all man- 
ner of Service, deſired her to paint a Ro- 
and a Thi/tJe together upon the tame Siga, 
which ſhe did and according to Ex- 
pectation a good Trade enfued, and ſhe 
began to be the Credit of her Profeſſion, 
and the Envy of her Neighbours. But 
alas! what mortal Glory has not its Pe- 
riod? My Landlady, as Riches flow'd in, 
began to forget her former Errors, and 
Mr. Power, who had been out of favour 
on account of his ill Advice, was private- 
ly, by means of his truſty Wench the Har- 
keeper, brought more into her good Gra- 
ces than ever. He no ſooner was in play, 
than he perſwaded the good Old Woman, 
that the Thiſtle was not well painted, and 
had it new drawn, but ſo like a Role, 
you could not know the one {rom the otner, 
and writes over it, Ih & the Thiſtle. 
This paſt upon the long-ear'd Cuftomers 
pretty well; for the reading what was 
A w rit- 
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written fully fatisfy'd them, And here I 
cannot omit an old Story ſomething of this 
nature,of an Inn-Keeper, who had painted 
an Owl in an Tvy-Buſh,and leaſt it ſhould be 
taken for a Reflection on King CHARLES 
the Second, he writ under it, This is not 
the Royal Oak. It wou'd bendleſs to re- 
count what Abſurdities Mr. Power drew 
his Landlady into, and how ſhe became 
by it the Jeſt and Contempt of all that 

knew her. But this did not ſatisfy Mr. 


Power's Ambition, who never cou'd be 


contented till he had the ſole Management. 


To procure which, he contrived to poiſon 


her, by putting into her Evening's Draught 
a ſoporiferous Herb called Necedad, on 


_ which the poor Woman went to Bed, and 
as ſome think, never after open'd her Eyes. 


— Mr. Powtr and the Bar- 
keeper divided the Spoil, and fell to ma- 
naging the Houſe, telling their Cuſtomers, 
that their Landlady had the Gout, and 
cou'd not come down Stairs; but that they 
Thou'd be as well ſerved, as if ſhe were 
below in the Bar her ſelf. In the mean 
time, they poiſon'd and adulterated every 
thing in the Cellar, ſo that in a little time 


the whole Town was in an Uproar, ſome 
died, ſome were diſtracted, ſome had the 


Head-ach, ſome the Heart-ach, ſome the 
Gripes, ſome were bound, ſome were looſe, 
ſome had the Cholick, ſome the el 

| B ome 


The Hiftory of Robert Powel. 119 


ſome the Stone, In ſhort, the People, tho? 
moſt of them none of the wiſeſt, began to 
find themſelves miſerably impos'd upon, 
and having aſſembled themſelves together, 
they took a Reſolution of being revenged 
upon this Uſzrper Pow, who had given 
them the poiſon'd Wine; and away they 
march'd directly to the Inn, where when 
they came (Mr. Power, Luetrcus, and 
the reſt of the Gang being ſlipt out at the 
Back-door) they found none but the Land- 
lady ſtretched out at length on the Bed, 
whom they cou'd not with all their Art 
reſtore to Life, her Senſes having left her 
a great while before they came to her A, 
ſiffance. 
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UT. D 


Ferttaig Street in Otipols, a rich Wi- 
4 dow lived in great Reputation with all 
her Neighbours; her Riches and good 
Name, 1 chiefly the former, brought 
many Courtiers to the Houſe, and among 
the reſt, a crafty Old Fellow, named Pex- 
Fro, a Mercer by Trade, one of a litigi- 
ous Temper, ever encroaching ; who had 
by the Largeneſs of his Parſe, caſt ſeveral 
of his Neighbours, after having forcibly 
ejected them out of their own Houſes; and 
by this Practice had gotten a very great 
Part of the Street he lived in, into his Poſſeſ- 
ſion: For when he ſaw a handſom Houſe, 
he immediately order'd his Servants to 
break open the Door, and then he himſelf 
entering, turned out all thoſe that he found 
inhabiting ; nor durſt they ſue him in an 
Otipolian Court of Juſtice, knowing that 
their Pzrſes cou'd not come in competi- 
tion with his. Well——the Widow's Ri- 
ches ſeem'd exceeding deſirable to old Per- 
FI po, and reſolv'd he was, that if he cou'd 
not by fair, he wou'd enioy them by foul 
Means; but the Widow perceiving his De- 
ſign, ſoon diſcarded this mercenary Lover. 
In Revenge, PERFIDO trumps up a ſham 
| Title, 
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Title, and ſends a pretended Owner to 
take Poſſeſſion of her Houſe, but to no 
4 ns Sometime before this, a Neigh- 

ur dying, and the next Heir not being 
then in Town, PRRFIDO broke into the 
Houſe and Gardens, and has ever ſince 
kept Poſſeſſion by his Bay/iff, of all, but 
one Farm, the Tenants of which refuſe 
to atturn. Not contented with this, 
the old Rogue alſo gets into a Backſide, 
which belong'd toV anuereE INC, a Fiſh- 
monger, and ſeiz'd all his back Buildings 
and Ware-houſes, and had come into the 
Dwelling-houſe it ſelf, had not. VANHER“ 
RINCK, by his ſtout Reſiſtance, prevented 
it. The Widow, whoſe Houſe was next 
to VANHERRINCKX'S, - being ſufficiently 
provoked by Pexr100's trumping up a 
ſham Title to her Eſtate, and fearing to 
have ſuch a troubleſome Neighbour, ſent 
her Servants, whoaſhſting VANHERRINCK, 
recover'd for him his Backſide and Ware- 
houſes inſtantly. This remarkable piece 
of Service work'd very conſiderably upon 
the Fiſpmonger, who fail'd not to expreſs 
daily his grateful Senſe of the Widow's 
Relief. This Gratitude ſoon grew up to a 
great Friendſhip, and that Friendſhip into 
Love, with which poor VANHERRINCK 
was violently ſeiz'd, and began to fee in 
his Female Neighbour thouſands of 
Charms altogether inviſible to every _ 
elſe 
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elſe Now VANHERRINCK, as to his 
Perſon, was not very captivating, beinga 
thick, clumſy made Man, one of a clown- 
iſh rough Carriage, a ſlovenly Aſpect, and 
a very odd Gait ; for when he walk'd, he 
either ſwing'd his Hands, as if he was 
rowing a Boat, or held them in his Pock- 
ets. His Doublet was — — 


and lined with — Jonx; his Trowſers 
or Breeches, whoſe Inſide was dry'd Cod, 


were of an immenſe Size, for VANRER- 
RINCX's Poſteriors were the largeſt that 
ever were ſeen, and rather bigger than the 
reſt of the Man, which made the Wags 
fay, as he walk'd the Street——There goes 
an Arſe" of a Fellow—— However V a x- 
HERRINCK took no notice of ſuch Jeers, 
and inſtead of being aſbam'd of his Poſte- 
riors, valued himſelf upon them, calling 
them his Netherlands. He was a very 
reat Manager, and wou'd put Pitch and 
Far in his Travelling Shoes, in order to 
keep out the Wet; however, he was a 
ſenſible Man, a very good Neighbour, and 
a rich Trader. And being now in Love, 
he ſpruced himſelf up like a Country 
Bumpkin, on a Revel Day, and ſo habi- 
ted, he went to viſit his Miſtreſs the Widow, 
who gave him ſo kind a Reception, that 
never Courtier had a fairer Proſpect than 
he. At length he grew ſo intimate with 
her, that neither of them did any thing 
without 
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without the other's Advice; and for their 
mutual Benefit, they joined Stocks, to 
make a _ Purſe, to produce in Court 


againſt Old PERI DO, whom they reſoly'd 
to proſecute, till he deliver'd up all thoſe 
Houſes in the Street, which he unjuſtly 
had detain'd from the rightful Owners. 
This they had in a great meaſure effected, 
for by the Help of their joint Caſh, they 
commonly produc'd the largeſt Purſe, to 
the Confuſion of the old Barretor PER- 
FIDO. | 

Now though they were next Neigh- 
bours, yet ſcarce a Day paſt, but Van- 
HERRINCK Wrote to his Miſtreſs, or ſhe 
to him. The Copies of two of them we 
have by us. The firſt is VAN HERRINcR's 
to the Widow. 


S 
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; 


(3 


"My Dear Lach; 


Hope you are well, as I am, at this 
"'"Þ * preſent Writing, T repoſe an entire 
© Confidence in your Friendſhip, which 
© you have ſooften, and To ſolemnly pro- 
© misd me, and which L will all my Lite- 
* time endeavour to deſerve: May ten 
© thouſand Tun of Devils take me, if Iam 
not ready to venture Life and Limb to 


ſerde o. 
Dea Madam, 
Your obliged humble Servant, 


& 


VANHERRINCK. 


To this the Lady return'd the following 
Anſwer. 


Dear Sir, - 


1 Our Confidence in me is not ill- 
* grounded, I aſſure you. My 
© Inclinations are entirely for entertainin 
ga conſtant Union and Friendſhip wit 
© you; and every Promiſe. IJ have made to 
* you, 


The Hiſten af Robert Powel. 125 


you, {hall be inviolably maintain'd. I 
am reſolv'd alſo to concur: with you in 
© all ſuch Meaſures, as fhall be concerted 
« for, our / ſtricter Alliance together, and 
for keeping old Pexribo at a greater 
© Diſtance from us, which cannot be done, 
«© unle(s we take from him the Houſes he 
© enjoys in this Street, without any legal 
* Right. Good Mr. Fr bin hag 
you fatisfy'd, that I ſhall for ever look 
upon your Intereſt and mine as ixſe para- 
© ble. For as I take it, we are linked ta 
© each other hy a Chain of fuch Promiſes 
c a5 cannot be broke through with, a 8 
Conſcience. EN 7 


* 


I am Toars, 


MaRTINEFTA MARRALL; 


. Theſe two Epiſtles, which I have here 
inſerted, are a fufficient Demonſtcation of 
the loving Correſpondence - that paſt be- 
tween theſe two Perſons, [Well 
Tas to this Widow Mr. PowEl came, 
who being a drift, and all his Money be- 
ing ſpent, offer'd his Service to her as a 
Footman, and ſhe unluckily received 
him ; but ſoon after taking a Liking to 
him, ſhe advanc'd him to the Polt of her 
Steward. He was not long in that Poſt, 

before 
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before he took a Diſguſt at poor VAN HER- 
KINCK, Whether it was, becauſe he did 
not greaze his Fiſt as much as he deſir'd, 
or whether his Honeſty and Plainneſs of- 
fended him, I cannot tell; but ſo it was, 
that he reſolved to do him all the Damage 
chat lay in his Power. In order thereun- 
to, he gets acquainted with old PERI po, 
who being over-joy'd at having ſo good a 
Friend in his Miſtreſs's Houſe, ſtuffed him 
| with Money, ſo that Mr. Power had 
22 all the Widow's Servants, and par- 

cularly the Chamber -Maid, at his Beck. 
Her, Maſter Powe. inſtructed how to ha- 
rangue her Miſtreſs, againſt her Suitor 
VANHERRINCK, telling her, what a ſlo- 
venly ill-manner'd Beaſt he was, what a 
huge Pair of Buttocks he had, which 
ought by-right to be chopp'd of; and that 
he meant nothing but filthy platonick 
Love; the Chambermaid obſerv'd his Di- 
rect ions to a Hair, and ſoon had. wrought 
in her Miſtreſs ſuch an Averſion to the 
Fiſhmonger, that he was baniſh'd her Af. 
fections; aſſoon as Mr. Pow found 
== he ſends Pzsxrivo this conciſe 

Ote. 
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4 Elays are dangerous=— My Mi- 
« ſtreſs now is in a right Cue 
Come and ſucceed, 


Tours, &c: 


- The old Lover, ſans more ado, dreſt 
himſelf, came away, and according to In- 
formation, finds the Lady in a Diſpoſition 
proper to receive him; he, upon this, to in- 

atiate himſelf the more, being a Mercer 

y Trade, preſents her with a very rich 
Piece of Silk, which, with other vaſt Pro- 
miſes of Equipages, Foot-men, Liveries, 
Coach and Horſes, Ec. ſo won the Lady 
that a Match was concluded on, and al 
the Widow's Proceedings againſt PER IDO 
ſtopp'd ; fo that poor VANHERRINCK Was 
left to ſcuffle with his —— Neigh- 
bour by himſelf. However, the Lad 
thought her ſelf obliged, after ſo muc 
Encouragement given him, to aſhgn ſome 
Cauſe for this ſudden Change, and there- 
fore writes him the following Letter. 


Mr. 
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My. V ANHERRINCK-. 


7 you, I have the greateſt Kind- 
+ nels for you imaginable; yaur In- 
e tereſt is infeparable from mine —— 
© Depend on't, Sir, I love you extream- 
* ly—— Butmy Mind is chang'd, and I 
© take my ſelf to be totally diſengaged from 
ou I amreſolv'd not to have you; 
2 tis your Fault, if you have not me 
© Lam always the ſamé; you are lamenta- 
© bly unſteady, Mr. VANHERRINCK, 1 
c Von o cannot keep your Word, 
* you Dig as while I am con. 

- ſtantl 7 


421 5 


175. bah, Loving, 
" Diſagae fai thful Mt rea, 
"Manri NETTA Manna. 


At the N of this E Epiſtle, Mr. V AN- 
HERRINCK Was quite confounded, but ha- 
ving cheer'd his Spirits with a large Doſe 
of Battavian eArrack, he ſcrawl'd this 
long Letter. 


Madam; 
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Madam ; 

3 Fter ſo many Proofs of your kind 
Love, after ſo many Marks of 
© your Affection, I cannot but be aſtoniſh'd 
dat your laſt Epiſtle; Madam, I proteſt 
© before all things, that I have the trueſt 
© Friendſhip and ſincereſt Affection for 
© you. And deſire nothing more than to 
© be marry'd And adad, I wiſh you 
* wou'd try me you ſhould not re- 
« pent it. I ſhall not pretend to deſeribe 
© to you the Nature of a Love-Engage- 
ment, eſpecially now, that you declare 
* your ſelf diſengaged from every Obliga- 
tion with regard to me But your 
Ladyſhip's Penetration, may give you a 
large View of ill Conſequences, attends 
ing broken Vows, which the Goddeſs 
* Venus certainly revenges on all faithleſs 
Lovers. Pray, Madam, will you read 
« over all your Letters, will you recollect 
© all your repeated Aſſurances of eternal 
* Love and Friendſhip to me. Think 
© how often we have engag'd our ſelves 
to one another, to hich the Gods are 
* Witnefſes, and think of your preſent 
© Declaration of your being diſengaged ; 
think, I fay, on this, and then cel me, 
ther Can than a bare Alte- 


ration 


* if for no 0 


— aa, 
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ration of Opinion, any Perſun who has 
been ſo ſolemnly united, and ſo ſtrongly 
tied by Oaths and Promiſes, ſhould 

uit all his Engagements, and pronounce 
himſelf difengaged from all his Obliga- 
tions, there can be any Tye fo ſtrong, 
which may not at any time be broke ; or 
any Engagement ſo ſtrict, that it may be 
rely'd on for the future Well, 

ou have alter*d your Mind, and that's 

eaſon enough you fay—— How you 


came to do ſo, I cannot conceive ; for 


upon the ſtricteſt Examination of my 
Conduct towards you, I cannot find the 
leaſt Grounds for that Diſſatisfaction, 
which you expreſs in your Letter. Tam 
ſure, from the very Beginning, I have 
ſhew'd you all the Deference you could 


deſire from a Lover. Ialways carefully 


ſought after your Affection, and culti- 
vated it—— Ay, marry did I and 
to a very good Purpoſe-—— Alas! poor 
VANHERRINCK, thy Dream is come to 
paſs, I doubted there was no good bo- 
ded thee by it. Perhaps your Lady- 
ſhip may be able to explain it better 


than I, and therefore I will venture to 


/ 


ſend it you. Fug 

The other Night, as I lay afleep, me- 

thought T made you a Viſit At wy 

Entrance into your Chamber, my Noſe 

was accoſted with a noiſome Smell, 
| « which 


—_ EMT. . - --- . ,,. . . , es 
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which, as I drew near to you, I percet- 
ved, was occaſion'd by a vaſt over-grown 
Leek ſtuck in your Boſom Bleſs me, 
cry'dT, Madam, what do you do with 
that noiſome Vegitable, tis the only 
thing I hate It makes you ſtink all 
over the Houſe— Foh— This ſaid, 
Colour aroſe in your glowing Cheeks, 
and Anger darted in Flaſhes from your 
piercing Eyes, and in Words unknown 
in Love's Academy, you thus reply'd—- 
Thou Pond. robber, thy ſtinking Fiſh 
ſmell worſe, dareſt thou, to ſuch an odo- 
rous fragrant Flower as this, the Com- 


panion of the blooming Roſe, and pale- 


faced Lilly, add the Epithet of Noiſome ? 
To this, in humbleſt Manner, I retur- 
ned- Madam, my Eyes and Noſe 
have both deceiv*d me, if that now ſtuck 
in your Boſom, be not a Leek A 
Leek, Madam, that makes you /tizk, 
nay, ſtink like that Roman Emperor, who 
for his immoderate Love of Leeks, was 
term'd Porrophagas. With that you cry'd, 
Miſcreant, be gone, from thee ] am diſ- 
engaged Theſe diſmal Words a- 
waked . me. This is my Dream, 
which I leave your Ladyſhip to inter- 
pret, and remain, 


Tour ſincere Friend and humble Servant, 


12 VANHERRINCK. 
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In Anſwer to this long Remonſtrance, 
the Widow ſent the following Epiſtle, 


Mr. V ANHERRINCK ; 
4 M* Conſcience 1s as clear as a new 
TA < rubb'd Room, for I am ſenſible 
I have not broke my Word to you in the 
leaſt—— But you have broken yours, 
; and I think of — wo — I tell 
you I am entirely diſenga rom you 
© forever —— And 1 11 be your Fon 
Fault, as it has hitherto been, if we 
* dart continue our Loves Though 
« [tell you, I never will love you; for I 
take at very much amils, that you ſent 
« your laſt Letter by the Tows-Crier—Me- 
thinks you might have diſpatch'd one of 
your Servants, or brought it your ſelf, 
* you heavy-arsd Felluw——— Then take 
this for a final Anſwer, for I will make 
er Anſwer at all. Jam ꝓour ſincere 
* on whom you may confidently 


C 
* 


MARTINE TTA MARRALI. 


Whe⸗ 
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Whether VANHERRINCK made any An- 
ſwer to this, I know not; but he being 
now left alone, and having not a Purſe 
ſufficient to contend with Pere1po ; that 
old Rogue took this Advantage, and broke 
into his Houſe without much Buſtle; the 
Widow having before threaten'd VaxnHER- 
RINCK, to ſend her Purſe againſt him, if 
he reſiſted. By this Means PER ripo eaſi- 
ly enter'd his Houſe, and finding the poor 
Fiſhmonger defenceleſs, lays him down 
upon a Block, and chops off a great Slice 
of his Buttocks, and carry'd it in Triumph 
to his Miſtreſs, who only oblerv'd that 
TaricoTius would now have Stock of 
Noſe Timber for his Journey- men. 

And now Perxeripo, by Mr. Power's 
Means had inveigled poor Mrs. Max- 
RALL fo far, that the Day for celebrating 
their Nuptials was appointed, and Con- 
ſummation long'd for by both Parties; 
when on a ſudden, ſhe was taken with a 
violent Fit of a Palſy, in which ſhe was 
heard to ſay faintly, and with a trembling 
Voice Undone-— Sold — poor Crea- 
ture— faithful Lover—Rogue PeRe1D0— 
Ah-— good abuſed VANHERRINCK 
Oh the vile Dog PowsL.— and with thoſe 
Words ſhe fainted away, and ſoon after 
dy'd—— Leaving a worthy Gentleman as 
her Heir, who 'tis hoped will ſufficiently 

I 3 re- 
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revenge himſelf on that Rogue PERI Do. 
But before he cou'd lay hold of the Au- 
thors of all the Miſchief, Mr. Power, and 
the Chamber. maid, they were fled away 
in a Diſguiſe out of his Reach. 


5 ADA LA LASSAANAAN 
e Nie 


CHAPTER the Eleventh. 


T IEE it ſelf is Motion, and Stagnation 
is the End of it; for When the Pulſe 
ceaſes, and the Inteſtines looſe their ver- 
micular and periſtaltick Rotation, the 
Perſon is dead. Man is an Epitome of the 
World, and the World is but a Man at 
large. Active and volatile Men, are the 
moſt ſubtle Particles, the Pulſe and Spirits 
of that Body, which though aſleep and 
nodding ; yet theſe are twiſting, beating 
and turning, by which we know this LE- 
VIATHAN to be alive, Now as the Spirits 
or acrimonious Pieces of human Body, ne- 
ver ceaſe their Agitation, or let {lip any 
Opportunity of inflaming the Part, be they 
lodged in an extraordinary manner, either 
in the Head, the Arms, the Body, or the 
Heels; fo theſe active, turbulent 9 
E 
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be they in a Degree ever ſo conſpicuous or 
obſcure, yet their Minds and Endeavours, 
like the perpetual Motion, are never at reſt 
till the Materials are worn out—— This 
was the Caſe of Mr. Power, who tho' 
turn'd a drift, and reduced to the very 
Heels of the World, yet could no more 
confine himſelf to the humdrum Way of 
Living, practis'd by the Vulgar, than an 
ALEXANDER cou'd contain himſelf in the 
{mall Kingdom of Macedon. Mean Em- 
ployments he was not bred to, Art and In- 
enuity were his Talents, and being re- 
olv'd to mount above the common Herd, 
he ſets up the laudable Trade of a Juggler — 
He hired himſelf a Houſe, and wrote over 
his Door in large Characters; HERE 
LIVES THE PLAIN DEALER, 
WALK IN AND BELIEVE YOUR 
EYES. Many walked in, and believed 
their Eyes, and ſo were deceiv'd, for his 
Tricks were manag'd with great Dexteri- 
ty, by the Help of Lurkxcus, VENERO, 
and Mauxus, his Confederates. Not to 
mention the Caps and Balls, which are 
known by every Pretender to Legerdemain, 
he was excellent at all Tricks on the Cards, 
commanding and altering the Colours as 
he pleas'd, without even touching them. A 
Queen of Hearts he would blow upon, and 
turn her preſently intoa black Ruave, nay, he 
L 4: would 


— 


136 The Hiftoty of Robert Powel. 
would make a whole Pack turn all back 
Cards; and I have often heard that he has 
made the Pack Aſes, Kjngs, Queens, 
Kpaves, as he pleas'd, and all this by a 
Powder of Pimp, or the Touch of a Notchd 
Stick, of which he had dee? by him, 
and found them very powerful in Conju- 
rations of this ſort. He wou'd likewiſe 
pretend by the black Art, to read the De- 
ſtinies of People, and in order to gain Cre- 
dit as to Futurity, he told them ſeveral 
Paſſages of their paſt Life, which he knew 
by his Spies, that were planted almoſt in 
every conſiderable Family of Ot:ipolis. 
Nay farther, he had by his ingenious 
Bra in, contriv'd an enchanted white Staff, 
that he commonly carry*d in his Hand, the 
Vertue of which was ſuch, that at Plea- 
ure, he could ſet all the Company by a 
Touch, either a Singing, Crying, Laugh. 
ing, Dancing, Rhyming, Lying, Pane- 
Naben Lampooning, Railing, writing 
2amphlets, Fighting, or running away, &c. 
And whereas a certain Practitioner, in the 
Art of clean Conveyance, will, out of 4 
Bag, turn'd Inſide out, and ſtamped up- 
on, produce you a live Hen, with a great 
[Lumber of $ Mr. Pow ſhall do 


Is, 
ore, for he 115 put into a Bag a fo 
N ginn Bull Dog, and by and by, he 


all 


come out à peect Cock. | 
the pe” This 
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This is look*d upon by the Otipolians, as 
4 very 1 ae: Miracle, they not con- 
fidering the near Affinity that there is, 
between a true Bull Dog, and a right 
Game Cock ; and indeed, *tis no wonder, 
if ordinary Capacities are ſurpriz'd by the 
uncommon Operations of aatural Magick. 
But to us, Vere Agepti; nothing appears 
more plain, than that a Bull- Dez, and a 
Game Cock differ in nothing but e#ter#a 
ſpecie, being both comprized under the 
Genus ima , . Pe. 
ro#— Pugnax— And that theit Twnicles or 
Pellitles, may, by 19 oa Applications, be 
reduced to an Identity; and leaſt you 
ſhould take this for 4 Story of 4 Cock and 
a Bull, and becanſe the wmiraculotts Vo- 
rum ſhall no longer be bury*d in Obſcy- 
rity, to the great Detriment of the occult 
Sciences, and to the retarding the glori- 
ous Progreſs of modern Learning, 1 Will 
here ſet down this Receipt for Tranſmu- 
tation. Se 


ks Levitatis volamtis ij. Pryſdiæ ve- 
re Gallice decies ſublimat Perjurii a 
bj. Malivolentiæ vel invidiæ irrequi- 
etiſſmæ Sex Mani Pulor, Irgrat 14 
nir pff. fre ſcrupulis, de repe- 
tundis vel muneribus Mack DON. 
cis, 
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| CiS,more PHILLIPICO impenſis quan- 
tum ſuficit Fiat tritura mort as 
tio ſervitudinis duriſſimo Tyrannidis 
e, e, 
© AM M. F. S. A. M. 


arty ye [ 


- 


This was the great Noſtrum Mr. Pow- 

EL uſed, and having the Medicine by 
him, he never failed of his pretended Mi- 
racle ; for when ever he gave the Dog this 
Doſe, it inſtantly did his Buſineſs, and in- 
fuſed thoſe Cockiſh Qualit ies, which before 
the Quadruped wanted. The Levitas 
volans changed his fore Feet to Wings, and 
his Hair to Feathers. The Perfdia me- 
tamorphos'd his Mouth, Head, and Ears, 
into Bill, Comb and Gills; the Perjurium 
Cabs him Crowing inſtead of Barking ; the 
auidia made him Cunning inſtead of 
Bold; and the Repetundæ finiſhed the 
Work, by giving him all the other Quali- 
fications neceſſary for a Cock. 


Thus how great is the Power of Herbs 4 


But to return to the Story, Mr. Power 
had by theſe Means acquired great Repu- 
tation, few thinking his Performances leſs 
than Wonders. | 


1 
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J forgot to inform my Reader, that Mr. 
Powesr., and his Companions, Lures cus, 
VENERIO, and Mauxus, juſt upon their 
coming to Town, chang'd their Religion, 
and from Chriſtians became Pagans, that 
being, as I before inform'd you, the Re- 
ligion of the Maamins ; and they never ad- 
mitted any one into a Place of Truſt or 
Profit, unleſs he were a Pagan, which I 
ſuppoſe was the main Argument, by which 
our Travellers were converted. For ac- 
cording to the Orthodox Opinion of a learn- 
ed Divine, Mr. Powe. and his Compani- 
ons, uſed their N like a Pair of 
Breeches, which, though a Cover for Lewd- 
neſs and Naſtineſs, is eaſily ſlipt down for the 
Service of both. | 

About this time there was a Lord Mayor 
that govern'd the City of Otipoli, an = 
neſt, but a weak Man, and one who was 
entirely ruled by his Servants, nor was 
that regretted at preſent, for they being 
faithful and wiſe, advanced his Credit and 
Reputation, all the time they were in the 
Management of his Affairs, which was 
gray the greateſt Part of his Mayo- 
rat). 

To this Lord Mayor, by Means of his 
vaſt Intereſt with tHe common People, 
Mr. PowtL was recommended. But my 
Lord's Servants being Enemies to Jaglers, 

| exerted 
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exerted their whole Strength to keep him 
out, and accordingly prevail'd with my 
Lord to | refuſe his Service. This ſet 
Mr. Powet.'s Invention at work, for he 
vas reſolved to be revenged on thy Lord 
Mayor*s Servants, though it were by the 
Ruin of the City, according to Juxo's 
pidus Reſolution. | 


| Fleffere 1 aequeo ſuperbe, Acheronta mo- 


= vebo. - 


And now you ſhould ſee him converſing 
with thoſe whom — he deſpiſed, 
promiſing vaſt things were he in any ſort 
of Power; What what Prefer- 
ments would he not beſtow on every ho- 
neſt Otipolian? What Riches and Power 
would he beſtow upon the Bonseer, were 
he at the Help ? Theſe Arguments ſoon 
worked upon the long- ear'd Rout, who fell 
to Worſhipping him, as a Man ſent from 
Heaven. The Bonzees proclaim'd his 
Miſſion, and confirm'd it in their daily 
Speeches All Hands to work—— This 
is the Man on whom we muſt depend 
Thus ran the Humour of the Town againit 
common Sewſe and publick Conviction. And 
wan they all knew him to be an errant 


Taree, and that nothin ing but cheating 


from him, — 


TYieta were to de expect 
8: they 
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the” all acted, as if they knew the contra- 
ry, being perſwaded to it by their Prieſts, 
who told them that their May-polz would 
be ſunk into the Earth, unleſs Mr. Power, 
who was rais'd up by the Gods for its Pro- 
tection, were put into ſome great Employ- 
ment. This mighty News ſoon ſtartled 
the poor giddy Mob, who (jult like the 
trembling Larks, when the blew Sky 
threatens a dreadful Fall) to avert the 
diſmal Judgment of the May-folzss tumb- 
ling, ran into all the fooliſh Meaſures pro- 
poſed to them, by the Zealot 'Bonzees ; 
yet all this wrought not the deſired Effect. 
The Lord Mayor did not think fit to em- 
ploy him, but kept the Jug gler at a Di- 
ſtance from himſelf, and all his Friends— 
Thus good Counſel is not only a Safe. 
guard, but an Honour alſo to a Gover- 
nor. ' Theſe ſly Tricks, popular Ha. 
rangues, and vaſt Promiſes failing, Mr. 
PowEl bethought himſelf of a farther Stra- 
tagem He gets him acquainted with 
A bald 1mpudent Bange, whoſe Madnefs 
made him fearleſs, whoſe Ignorance had 
tbani{t'd Modeſty, and whoſe Poverty 
had made him capable of the moſt deſpe- 
rate Act ions; For what may not à Man 
venture, who has nothing to hoſe ? | 
With this Bozzee, by Name HARRIco 
CHARLATAN, he ſtrikes up a Friendſhip, 
| makes 
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makes him vaſt Promiſes, and tickles up 
his Ambition with the Names of Famer, 


and eArch-Famen—— Tells him, that the 


great Turn muſt be made by him, and 
when made, how great muſt the Author 
be? That the only way to bring ſuch a 
thing about, would be to make ſuch an 
Oration as he ſhould direct him In 
ſhort, if he would be ruled by him in this 
Point, he would make him the greateſ! Man 
in Otipolis. Highly exalted was the emp- 
7 Prieft Haxxico CHARLATAN, with 
theſe Hopes of future Grandeur, and as a 
ſuitable and grateful Return to thoſe glo- 
rious Promiſes he had juſt now receiv'd, 
he forthwith makes this Speech—— 


82 
A. 


Great Sir, 


c HE peculiar Honour you are 
| * pleaſed to confer upon me, 
L by thinking me a proper Iuſtrument or 
© Tool, is ſo Signal, that nothing leſs than a 


L 8 Acknowledgment can acquit me 
« from Ingratitu lee. 


© Now 
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Now when the Principles and Inte- 
reſts of our Party and Conſtitution are fo 
ſhamefully betrayd and run dum; it 
can be no ſmall Comfort to ſee, that not- 
withſtanding the ſecret Malice or oper 
Violence they are perſecuted with, there 
are {till to be found ſuch worthy Patrons 
of both, who dare own and defend them, 
as well againſt the rude and preſumptuous 
Inſults of the one Side, as the baſe un- 
dermining Treachery of the other, and wha 
ſcorn to fit ſilently by, and partake in 
the Sin of theſe 2ſociated Malignants ; 
and I am, Sir, with all the ſincere, true, 
unfeigned Zeal in the World, 


KS Bs. r % ß a ww * 


Yours to be commanded. 


To which Mr. Powe. made no other 
Reply, than only telling him, that by his 
very Speech he found him the fitteſt Man 
for his Purpoſe: And that what he pro- 
poſed to him was only to make a large 
Harangue the next Holyday, and in it to 
prove that my Lord Mayor”s Mule is an eAſs, 
a downright eA/s. Be ſure and uſe the 
ſame Stile, and you cannot fail of ſucceed- 
ing. I need not here inſert the Bonzee”s 
Anſwer, which was much the ſame fort of 
Oratory with this Speech. But as the 


Ha- 
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— was made accor to Order, 

nd is an Orig) nal in its kind; I ſhall 
— at OTE et it down in the beſt man- 

ner we cou d tranſlate it from the Malayan 


1 4 — Ry will find to be very 
of Epi deen Adjeftives 0 this 
very Pi ice. 


N. B. The Reader may either paſs this 
cen 4s & nonſenſical thing not worthy of 
bi Reading, or out of his mature Tuds- 
my Fung 1 it to be à Piece of grand 

'6 grep + ef Nu. 


0 
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CHAPTER the Twelfth. 


Mong all the Days of the whole 
* Year, this Day is a ever to be 


forgotten Day; and in our Tacupeitheian 


c 
c 
c 
c 
o 
» 
© 
c 
0 

6 

c 

* 
o 

c 
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c 
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c 
c 
c 
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Kalendar ought to ſtand as an Ara, as an 
eternal Ars at one end, becauſe there is 
a memorable Day at the other end, which 
may ſtand for the ſame Purpole, and 
therefore theſe two Days are but one uni- 
ted Proof and viſible Teſtimonial, that 
the Kalendar (like a Rope-dancers Pole) 
has two Ends, which two Eras, by 
means of theſe two heavy Aras, being 
is'd, will ſerve to keep me up in the 
Thread of my Argument, which entire- 
ly choaks, ſtrangles, and extirpates that 
new fang led, Fanatical, Republican, Lati- 
tudinarian, Anarchical, Damnable, Shuſ- 
matical, /gyptiacal, Hieroglyphical Noti- 
on, of the Years being rotund like a 
Snake with his Tail in his Mouth. 
Now, becauſe the Adverliaries of our 
Party, thoſe acute and wiſe Judges, who 
condemn Things without Sight or Hear- 
ing, are likely to traduce what 1 ſhall 
now deliver; and that I may put to ſi- 
lence the loud Clamours of ga1»ſaying Fa- 


naticts, rectuy the miſled Zeal of thoſe 
| K © deluded 
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c 
« 
. 
« 
. 


deluded People, and quaſh the damnable 
Doctrine of thoſe ſeditious Impoſtors, I ſhall 
now very briefly ſet down what I deſign 


to prove, in theſe two following Poſiti- 


Ons . 


nw WT 5 JT 


a, 292m. a ae a. 0a;2.9 > 


.c 
6 


* Firſt, — That my Lord Mayor's Beaſt 
is not a Male but an Aſs. 


© Secondly, — That the 4/s ought not to 


wince be he whipt ever ſo much or often. 


And, Firſt, I will ſhow you in what 
ſenſe, and on what ſcore my Lord Mayor”s 
Beaſt is an Aſs, I ſay a very Aſs. In or- 
der to which it will be neceſſary to pre- 
miſe ſomething concerning the Nature 
of Mules and Aſſes. 
This Term „O, an Aſs, being derived 
from on, Which ſigaifies Profit 5 Or 
ernyry, NO help (take it which Way you 
will) has a relative Signification to its 
Owner. Therefore whatſoever Beaſt 
{hall be found deviating, by an unreaſon- 
able alteration of Judgment, or by any 
tacit, mental Reſerve, or Equivocation, up- 
on any indirect Ends or Deſigns from 
being a ſole Profi: or Help to its Maſter, may 
properly be ſaid not to be an 4s, but 
rather a Mule, an »4&, a half Profiter, 
or a _— of his Maſter by halves Now 
| dare ſay, no Man can pretend that my 


Lera's Bealt ever help'd his Maſter by 


© halves, 
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halves, or was a balf Profiter to him 
How often has he bravely ventured his 
Life and Fortune in behalf of his Lord? 
How often has he bore my Lord, and his 
« great Predeceſſors on his Back long and 
«© redious Journeys, even when gauled to 
the Bone? How often has he carry?d my 
Lord's Servants, my Lord's Chamber-maids, 
© nay,. my Lord's Miſtreſſes, with a true 
« Als like Patience? Is he not a Property, 
aA Slave of my Lord's, whoſe Life, whoſe 
* Being is in my Lord's Hands? Yea, my 
« Brethrea—he is ſo by a Divine Right, 
derived even from thoſe happy Times, 
* when Royal and Abſolute Fathers govern'd 
« their ſubject Families in fulneſs of Pow- 
* ex—— Is he then a Profiter or Server of 
my Lord in part? Do not all his Labours, 
© and Acquiſitions; nay, do not his very 
* Hide and Ears belong to my Lord, who 
is the ſole Proprietor of this Beaſt, which 
* was only created for my Lord's Uſe and 
+ Pleaſure. Who then will fay he is , 
* a Mule, half a Profiter, a half Servant of 
my Lord's, No, no, tis plain he is a 
* down right 4/5. 

* Farther—— View but the Beaſt, and 
believe your Eyc-light——See his long 
* and monſtrous Ears, certain Signs of an 
© Aſs; behold his profound Gravity and ſolid 
6 Aſpect, vaſt Teftimonials of an Aſſes Un- 
er ſtanding. k with what gentle Be- 

2 haviour 
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© haviour and ſubmiſſive Obeiſance he 
* ſtands'to be curry d, bridled and faddled, 
ſure Symptoms of an Aſſes Conſtituti- 
0n See how heartily the Beaſt brow- 
* ſes a Thiſtle, a true Aſſes Sallad, while 
the Horſe eats up the Corn ; do not 
* theſe Tokens, thefe Manifeſtations, prove 
him to be an 4/5? A downright, dull, 
© brainleſs, ſtupid, vile 4/s. Theſe Evi- 
dences, my beloved, are ſo glaring as to 
leave no room for Argument, and if any 
one offers to diſpute it, I pronounce him 4 
* damn'd Heretick, a ſeditious Impoſtor , 
4 rebellious, inſolent, impudent Schiſmatick, 
© a4 damnable, fanatical, factious, inſidious, 
« wretched , empty, hypocritical Sophiſter, 
© and 4 villanous, treacherous, faint-hearted, 
* knaviſh, ſlie, vile, monſtrous, canting, 
* falſe tongued, antimonarchical Republican. 


A 


But now I come, Secondly, to prove 
* that the Beaſt ought not to wince, be he 
© beaten ever fo much or often. 

* T have proved him an Afs, and me- 
thinks that ſhould be Argument enough 
© for his Paſſive Obedience. Aﬀes are al- 
© ways couchant and er, and we read 
but of one 4%½ that ever open'd his 
Mouth and winced when his Maſter beat 
© him, and that is in Jewiſb Records, which 
© we hope can be no Precedent for us. Pa- 
gan Aſſes can't be guilty of ſuch horid, 


* flagrant 
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6 flagrant and monſtrous Rebellion. Our old 
Father Sileuu- s Aſs, carried him drunk 
© or ſober, bore, like a true and faithful 
Subject, with all Ay Submiſſion, the blows 
© that were diſtributed upon his Hide, 
© whether deſerv'd or undeſerv'd, and 
proud of his God-like Burden, thank- 
ed the Hand that exerciſed his un- 
conquer'd Patience. The Great and Im- 
mortal Lacian, when converted into an 
Aſs, bore his Servitude ſubmiſhvely, e- 
ven when he was in the unjuſt Poſſeſſion 
of inſidious Robbers. How great, and 
how enforcing ought theſe Examples to 
be to Beaſts form'd for Toils and heavy 
© Burdens? Attend my Brethren, and con- 
* ſider well this Doctrine of Aſſes. Aſſes 
* ought not to re iſt on any pretence whatſoever, 
* be their Maiters Mahometans, Chriſtians, 
* Jews, Barbarians, or Pagans, or they 
* themſelyes drut 4, laſbd, thraſbd, thawckt, 
beaten, nay, be they excoriated, and their 
, Ears hewen cloſe to their obeiſant Modules. 
1 This is the Orthodox Doctrine of Aſſes, 
, Who ought not to open their Mouths, not 
to fling, ftart, or wine, but quietly bear 

0 
their Burthens; for thoſe that ſit on their 
Backs are their Lords, and conſequently 
* have an andoabted Right, and Divine Su- 
* periority over them, not to be queſtion'd 
* by ſlaviſh or ſtupid Beaſts, whoſe Backs 
were form'd for Loads, and whoſe 
K 3 6 Mouths 
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© Mouths were predeſtinated for Bridles. 
Jo proceed—why ſhould Aſſes ambi- 
« tiouſly attempt to be more than them- 
«© ſelves? Why ſhou'd they - propoſe a 
* Sphere ſo unfit for them, and ſo far a- 
© bove their vile Conſtitution ? Are Aſſes 
© to enquire, to reaſon, to direct, to 
* counſel? No, no, ſee their long Ears 
© and brawny Backs Their Buſineſs is 
© to hear, believe, and obey Hear, be- 
© lieve and obe, my Brethren, what a 
© Man ſpeaks out of the ſincerity of his 
Heart. nne 
' © Now as Aſſes are created for the ſole 
© Uſe and Drudgery of their Maſters; ſo 
© on the other hand it cometh neither of 
© Chance nor Fortune, nor of the Ambition 
* of mortal Men and Women climbling 
up into the Saddle, that there are Owners, 
* Maſters and Proprietors of thoſe Aſſes. 
But all Maſters, Owners, Lords, and Pro- 
© prietors of Aſſes are appointed by the Im- 
mortal Gods; therefore the Aſs that 
* ſpurns againſt his Maſter, kicks againſt 
the Gods, and is guilty of the blacke/? 
© Treaſon, and higheſt. Rebellion; a Sin of 
£ ſucha dye; as never to be waſh'd out or 
« forgiven, - n 
know ſome nem Teachers, nem Poli. 
ticians, tell us, I ſuppoſe by a new and 
* unheard .of Law, 1n contradiQion to 
this my Aſi Doctrine, that the Power is 
?; I * 14 inveſted 
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* inveſted intheBeaſt,and that he may ſpurn 
* andfling his tyranaizing Rider when he. 
* pleaſes. And what is moſt incredible, 
they preſume to make their Court to my 
Lord Mayor by ſuch Antimonarchical 
Schemes; — but thanks to the Stars— 
* Theſe damnable Poſitions, let them come 
* either from Turkey or Chriſtendom, from 
* the Roſtrum or the Preſi, are by all ſen- 
ſible Maamius condemn'd for Rebelli- 
- ON, 

Our Adverſaries think they effectually ſtop 
* our Moaths, and have us ſure and unan- 
n ſwerable an this Point, when they urge the 
© fatal Accident of this Day, 1 mean, that of 
a former Lord Mapor' falling from the 
* back of the Aſs; but certainly they are 
* a pack of ungrateful Num- skulls: How 
* often mult it be told them that the late 
* Lord Mayor declared that the A, never 
* ſo much as ſtirr'd, and that the Court of 
f Aldermen and Common Council affirm'd 
* that they help'd the /ate Lord Mayor into 
* the Saddle upon no ather Account, but 
* becauſe the preceeding Lord Mayor fairly 
* alighted and walked of, What would 
, theſe Autimonarchical, factious Incendia- 
* ries have? Wou'd they have this Bet 45 
* bad as his Father, who throughly poſſeſt 
* with ſome infernal Spirit drawn from 
* the republican Dregs of the Stygian Lake, 


* and being perfectly intoxicated, Reard, 
K 4 6 cure 
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© eurvetted, kickt, ſpurn'd, flung, and win- 
 ced ſo long as to throw his Rider, and 
break his Neck ? But they are miſtaken, 
*.the preſent Beaſt is of another make— 
© A ſenſible Beaſt, an obedient Beaſt, a paſſive 
* Beaſt, a loyal Beaſt, a dutifal Beaſt, and 
"7-5 | 
Whereas his Sire was a high metal'd 
Horſe, a run away Jade, a ſtarting, 
© ftaring, ſnorting, flying, prancing, 
* flinging, ſtumbling , tickliſh, skittiſh, 
* wincing Devil, one that wou'd neither 
lead nor drive. Yet theſe canting Preach- 
* ers, blaſphemous Libellers and ſcurrilous 
© Lampooners affirm, that that Horſe and 
© this A/, are verily and identically the 
© ſame. Thus we ſee how ready theſe 
© Incendiaries are to charge all the Crimes 
© of the curſed unlucky Horſe on the Back 
© and Shoulders of this Paſſive Obedient 
7. Thus they do endeavour to draw - 
Compariſons, and juſtify the horrid and 
* rebellious Actions of the Horſe, which to 
© the ſcandal of our May. pole have been 
<' publickly [defended even by ſome who 
© have had the confidence to ſtile them- 
© ſelves Bonzees. \ Theſe Men in open de- 
« fiance of the molt peremptory Declara- 
tions of our Law {never to be evaded 
c by any ſhifts or miſrepreſentations) dare 
in deſpight of all Teſtimonies to the con- 
« trary, manifettly defend this Doctrine, 
N ; © That 
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© That an Aſs, if «njuſtly beaten, may wince. 
* Oh Horrid, Monſtrous, Blaſphemons ! 
Having done with the 4/5, I ſhall add 
« a Word concerning thoſe Miſcreants that 
would have him to be a Male, and ſo 
© conclude. . r 


* Thele, my Brethren, are the Jef of 


" © Human kind, worſe than the worſt of 
© Turks : Theſe are the People whom we 
© ought to reſtrain by wholeſom Severittes, 
© by Whipping, Fining, Pilloring, Impri- 
« foning, Baniſhing, Hanging, Drowning, 
Burning, Knocking on the Head, Chain- 
6 ing to the Gallies, Torturing, and by even 
* ſending them alive to the Bottom of the 
© Stygian Lake ; to PLuTO and all his Imps ; 
© to CExBERUS, and all the Dogs and 
© Bitches in Hel, that they may accom- 
* pany thoſe with whom they have kept 
© a conſtant Correſpondence, _ 

And now, left you ſhould miſtake 
* the Perſons I mean, I will pathetically 
£ deſcribe them to you. 

ou all know we have a May-pole, a 
« dainty fine May-pole— Obſerve thoſe ſa- 
* crilegious Villains who are for pulling the 
© Garlands, the Leaves, the Flowers, and 
the Buſhes from it Obſerve thoſe 
© Traytors, thoſe falſe Brethren, who 
indifferently whether there are any Flow- 
ers on it at all. Obſerve thoſe Hypocri- 


«* tical Sophiſters, who argue that the A4 
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© pole would look het ter if ſome of the old 
* wither'd Leaves were taken away — -—- 
5 Nay, obſerve even, thoſe  Lqkewarm Pa- 
gans, that will not ſwear, damn, and 
drink the May - pole s Health, and fight 
© up to the Ears in Blood in behalf of the 
© leaſt wither'd Leaf on it—— Obſerve 
theſe, my Brethren— for theſe are thoſe 
© Clamorons, Inſatiable, May-pole devouring 
© Malignants; Miſcreants, begot in Rebellion, 
born in Sedition, nurs'd up in Faction. 
_ © Theſe are the Crafty, Inſidious, wily - 
* Volpones; theſeare the Proud, Humorous, 
* Caopricious, Qualm-ſick, Obſtinate, Moody, 
© Wayward, Self-conceited, Hypocrites and 
© Enthuſiaſts. 
©: Theſe are the Dreadful, Diſmal, Hor. 
© rible,: Black, Deep, Deftradtive, Sanguinary, 
Malicious, Inſatiable; Cruel, Diabolical, 
Revengeful, Irreconcileable, Blood-thirſty, 
6, Eccleſiaſtical © Achitophels, Hatch'd in the 
Cabinet Coanſel of Hell, and brought forth 
ina CONCLAVEOF JES UIIs, 
with mhom, like WO PARALLEL 
LINES, they always meet in the Center. 
+ Theſe are the Monſters, Vipers, 
Serpents, Tvads, Plotters, Traytors, Re- 
bels, Spiritual Jugglers, Double Dealers, 
Inſinuators, Egui vnc ators, Diſſemblers, Up- 
* ftart '\Noveliſts, Enthuſiaſts, Infamous Li- 
* bellers', Hypocritical Sophiſters , 27 
rin 1 | Phi. 
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* Philoſophers, Villains, Impoſtors, Sly Saints, 
* Santtified Devils, Incendiarzes, Clande- 
* ſtine Underminers, Falſe-hearted Knaves, 
* Latitudinarians, Encroachers, Blaſphemers, 
* Canters, Apoſtates, Cozeners, Sharpers, 
JTemporixers and obſtinate Heretichs — 
* In ſhort, theſe are Falſe Brethren, that 
* deſerve the wholeſomeſt Severities imag ina- 
* ble ; that ought to be damn'd— Damn 
* them all— And let any Man und amn 
"OP OE AT tO ITS. 


Thus ended the Harangue, and upon it 
no {mall Stir enſued ; the Ferment grew 
ſo high, that at laſt the Bo»zee was accus' 
before the Lord- Mayor, and Court of Alder- 
men, Where ſundry Debates paſt on it Pro 
and Con, in which the Learning of his Op- 

nents far eclips'd that of his weak De- 

enders, who were obſerv'd to give u 
the very Cauſe they were employ d to eſ- 
pouſe. His Adverſaries, on the one hand, 
accuſing him for being a ſeditious Diſtur- 
ber of the Peace, a Man fit for nothing 
but to ſet a Nation together by the Ears; 
and his Friends endeavouring to excuſe 
him, by alledging that his Harangue was 
nothing but Nonſenſe, and *twould be very 
hard to puniſh a Man for being a Fool, no 
body knowing how far that might extend. 
To this it *twas replied by his TA 
| c 
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That had it been ſpoken in the Month * Ly- 
£omene, it might have been excuſable ; but 
finge he had not that to plead, he ought to 
be puniſh'd as an Iacendiar). 

Upon the whole, after a great Buſtle, 
he was found:Guilry of Great Crimes, and 


for a ſuit able £ uniſoment it Was Ordain' d, 


That the ſaid HARRICO CHARLETAN 
oald not break Wind in publick for 
Three Tears; and his Oration, being in 
the Nature of a Firebrand, ſhould be de- 
Aicated to the Lame God VULCAN. | 


W hich was accordingly done, and a Prieſt 
of the Goadeſs Dice wrote the Dedication, 
in the warmeſt Expreſſions poſſible. 


- 
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Luycomene & a Month in which the Moon has 


A more than ordinary Effect on the Otipolians ; for 
then every Man beconies that in Perfection which bis 
Genius in an Inferiour Degree prompted him to be all 
the reſt of the Year. In this Month Men of moroſe 
Tempers become perfett Dogs : Thoſe of ſluggiſh and 
ä — From Aſſes: Nighs-walkers and 
Serenaders commence Owls : Beaus and Fops change 
into Monkeys and Peacocks; Goſſips and Story- 
tellers into Parrots and Jack-Daws ; and moſt of the 
Bonzees, eſpecially towards the latter End of the 
Month, bein naturally of 4 rapacious Temper, turn 


into perfetf Wolves, and even worry their own 
Flock; and "tis from their Madneſs, that this Month 


In 


ir called Lycomene, or Wolf. Month. 
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In the mean time, the Boxzee being a 
Corpulent Man; and, 


As Wind in Hypochondria peat, 

* Is but a Blaſt if downwards ſent ; 

But if it upwards chance to fly, 

Becomes new Light and Prophecy. 
Had, Part II. Cant. 3. 


So he being under the Penalty of Not Fart- 
ing, the Air which ſhould have gone out at 
his Poſteriours, and made but a Puff, be- 
gan to riſe and affect the Brain; ſo much 
that the Bonzee ran directly mad, One 
while he fancied himſelf to be a Pope, and 
then he gave his Toe to be kiſs'd; another 
time he fancied himſelf an Emperour, and 
then he ſtretch*d out his Hand; and as the 
Moon wain d or encreas d, he became either 
King, Prophet or Emperour. But to ſpend 
no more time upon this Poor, Proud, Mad 
Bonzee ; the Frenzy grew ſo high, that 
with HicGx1o for a Tam, he travell'd all 
over: Tacupeitheia, mounting the Stage, and 
ſelling Powder of Poſt in all Towns where 


he came, 


C HA. 
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CHAPTER the Thirteenth, 


ET us now return to the Lord-Mayor, 
who at firſt was very angry with the 
Harangue, thinking it to be a great Affront 
to have the Beaſt which he moſt valued 
called an 4/s in ſo publick and opprobrious 
a. Manner. But recollecting what Epi- 
thets and Qualities the Boxzee had beſtow'd 
on this Animal, to wit, that an Aſs never 
F wir ſtumbles, curvets, kicks, winces, 
or throws his Rider; but patiently ſub- 
mits to all Bloms or Burdens which a Lord- 
Major ſhall pleaſe to lay upon him; and 
conſidering that he himſelf was lame and 
decrepid, and no good Horſeman into the 
irgain, he began to have a very good 
Opinion of the Bangee's Argument, and 
to think that his Mule was a very Aſs ; and 
the greater 4/s the better for him, ſince 
he was the more unlikely to have a Fal. 
Theſe Thoughts were much improv'd by 
a Valet that my Lord kepr to- powder his 
Wigg +, and tie on his Band. Every Day 
when the Wigg was ſetting at the Glaſs, 


— 


+ Thej wear Wiggs in this Country to hide their 
lung Ears. 5 
Mon- 
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Monſieur FA DLE, the Valet cries, —Be- 


gar, mee Lord de Aſs be de Beaſt 
tor mee—— mee kickk—— mee beat: 


mee whip mee ſpurr begar 
de Beaſt no flinch—— but look as grave 
as de Shudge upon de Bench but 


ma foy de Mule, and de Horſe, be de Di- 
vel Begar mee gall my Hand hold- 
ing de Rein me ſtink tor Fear, mee 
tink every Moment mee break my Neck— 
Begar, if mee vas you, me turn away all 
de Serviteurs dat vil not let de Male be de 
Aſs. 
3 to Monſieur FapLe's Ad- 
vice, my Lord, calling up his truſty Ser- 
vants one by one, ask'd them, if they 
thought his Great Beaſt a Mule or an Aſs, 
and upon their down-right and honeſt de- 
claring that he was a Mule, they were all 
immediately diſcarded. 
Nova new Sett of Servants were to be 
taken in, and among the reſt, our Hero, 
Mr. PowEkL, who, by Monſieur FApLE's 
Means, was ſoon in my Lord-Mzor's good 
Graces; and after having been ſometime 
in the Houſe, he was made Steward of 
my Lord's Family: And in a ſhort time 
acquir'd the ſole Management of all my 
Lord's Aﬀairs ; having turn'd out all that 
were Friends to the Old Servants, and 
placed his own Tools and Creatures in 
their Room, | 
CHAP. 
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| CH A p TE R | the Fourteenth. 


HE Great St. Fxancis commanded 
1 a Minorite of his Flock to dig a deep 
Hole, and put himſelf in it, which being 
done, St. Fx a xcis cover'd him with Earth 
up to the Chin, and then ask'd him if he 
were dead. Yes, quoth the poor Har, I 


am dead. Are you ſo? ſays St. FRANCIS, 


then Riſe up Upon which the Fryar 
came to Life, and aroſe out of the Grave: 
And now that I have told you a Chriſtian 
Miracle, pray let me alſo recount to you a 
Pagan one, .wrought by no leſs a Man 
than Mr. RoztxT Power, whoſe Hiſtory 
we are now writing, and it was this— 
The ſame Night he enter'd my Lord's 
Houſe as a Servant, tho? he did not ftirr 
out of Doors, yet there was not a Man 
in the whole City of Oripolz but loſt Mo- 
ney out of his Pockets, by his Means, and 
not only out ofthis Pockers, but alſo out of 
his Bags and Cheſts, were they ever ſo ſe- 
cure. Had a Man a hundred and thirty 
Pounds there, when he came to tell it, it 
was ſcarce a Hundred, This, you may i- 
magine, cauſed no ſmall Conſternation, 
and no- one could conceive what it por- 
tended ; though the Aſtrologers faid, it 
22 | plainly 
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plainly denoted, that my Lord's Affairs 
were manag'd by a Juggler. But the Chal- 
dean Soothſayers affirm'd, that it was be- 
cauſe my Lord had taken a Common Rob- 
ber, a Political Pick- pocket into his Houſe; 
one in whoſe Nativity they plainly read 
the Word peo? Liſtes. But the Os ipoli- 
ans being perſwaded by their Bonzees, 
that it was a thing of courſe, ſoon forgot it. 
In the mean time, Mr. Power. promotes 
all his Friends: One he makes Caſtard- eater, 
another Sword-bearer, a third Hantſman, 
and his Friend VENERIO, who was a fum- 
bling Whore-maſter, he makes Clerk of the 
Kitchen, that he might enjoy a handſom 
Cook-maid, that then was in my Lora- 
Mayor's Service. Luk cus too, who was 
Mr. PowEL's Tool on board the Albion, 
and had ever ſince ſhar'd Fortunes with 
him, was now promoted to the Station of 
a Flamen, which is the higheſt ſort of Pre- 
ferment among the Prieſts in Tacupeitheta. 

And here I ſhall, for the Benefit of 
Young Men, at any of our Univerſities, 
who may be curious to know how they 
examine their Prieſts in thoſe Parts, inſert 
LurgRcus's Examination. 

My Lord Mayor ſitting at Table, Lu- 
PERCUS being call'd in, Mr. Power, who 
was at my Lord's Right Hand, began as 
tollows. 


| Mr, 
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Mr. Powel, Mr. Lur ER cus, what is your 
Calling ? | | 
Mr. Lup. A Flamenſhip. 
Mr. Powel, How will you obtain this? 
Mr. Lap. By deſerving it. 
Mr. Powel, And how will you deſerve it? 
8 un Lap. By doing whatſoever I am 
id. 
Mr. Powe/, You have been bred on board 
a Ship ? | DICE” 
Mr. Lap. Yes. 
Mr. Powel, What are your Terms of 
Sailing ? is | 
Mr. Lap. Tack, Tack about. | 
Mr. Powel, What Religion are you of ? 
Mr. Lap. My Lord's and your's. 
Mr. Powel, What Religion was you for- 
merly of? 
Mr.. Lap. I pretended to Chriſtianity. 
Mr. Powe/, How came you to leave it? 
Mr. Lap. It was not my Intereſt to 
keep it. ee ee 
Mr. Powe/, How many Apoſtles had the 
Chriſtians? => 
Mr. Lap. Twelve. ; 
Mr. Powe!, Which was the beſt of them? 
Mr. Lap. Jupas, 
Mr. Powel, Why fo? 
Mr. Lap. He carried the Purſe. 
Mr. Pomel, Would you carry the Purſe? 
Mr. Lap. Yes. * 
. 0 L. 
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Mr. Powel, I'll get you one very ſhortly. 

Mr. Lap. Thanks, good Sir. 

Mr. Powel, Pray, Mr. Luyzxcus, what's 
become of your Conſcience ? 

Mr. Lap. Dead. 

Mr. Powell, Good lack! Dead ? 

Mr. Lap. Aye, and buried too. 

Mr. Powel, What Death did your Con- 
ſcience die of ? 

Mr. Lap. I quite ſtarv'd it. | 

Mr. Powel, What is my Lord-Mayor's 
Beaſt ? 

Lord-Mayor, Aye, What is my Beaſt? 

Mr. Lap. Even what your Lordſhip 
pleaſes. | 

Mr. Powel, Very well, Mr. Luezxcus, I 
ſee you are a Perſon thoroughly qualified to 
riſe in the World: And I am ſure, my 
Lord will not fail of promoting a Man of 
ſuch plain and ſteady Honeſty. 

My Lord, without more ado, promiſes 
Lurkxcus a flamenſhip, and in a very ſhort 
time gave him one. 


Now, before I go farther, it will not be 
amiſs to give my Courteous Reader an 
Account how Matters ſtood in relation to 
my Lord- Mayor and the Cit You 
mult know then That the Great 
City of Orjpolis ſtood upon the Banks of a 
large River, on which my Lord, and the 
Citizens (who claim'd the ſole Authority 
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over it) had a vaſt Number of Boats, ſome 
for Show, and others for Uſe. In theſe, 
bedeckr after a pompous manner, at cer- 
tain revolving Tides, my Lord, with the 
reſt of the O:ipolian Citizens, appear'd in 
Regal State, Ce with Grandeur o're 
the Rowling Surges, to the no {mall Aſto- 
niſhment of the wondring Fiſh, thunder- 
ſtruck and aghaſt, ro behold theſe gawdy 
Strangers, whilſt even the gi Gd, and 
all his Train of Water Deities, in precipi- 
tate Haſte ſtrike to the profoundeſt Aby ſs, 
aſham'd to ſee the Gorgeous Day, when 
Thetis bleſs'd his Arms, and God and Goa- 
deſs join'd in Watry Hymenials, ſo far out- 
done by glittering Streamers, Pageants, 
Golden Chains, and Fur-gowns, (Emblems 
of deceli Gravity) in Royal Order moving 
down the ebbing Tide. The South and 
oppolite Coaſt confeſt the Superiority of 
Boats and Watermen of the City of O::- 
pos; yet for ſeveral Years there had been 

ot Skirmiſhes between them and the Ori- 
polians, about the Poſſeſſion of a Vinchara, 

Which ſtanding on that ſide of the River, 
was generally in the Hands of the Meg a- 
lauchtans ; that is the Name given to thoſe 
who inhabit the City of Dowloprepia, which 
ſtands on the South ſide of the River, op- 
poſite to Oripolis, as Southwark does to Lon- 
don. Now tho” theſe Men had moſt com- 
monly the Poſſeſſion of the aforeſaid Vine- 
* yard, 
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yard, yet the Upgcertainty of Keeping it 
was very great: For there went a Prophe- 
cy, that as long as the Great Male conti- 
nued in the Cultody of the Lord-Mayor 
of Otipolis, the Dowloprepians ſhould never 
ſucceed. And indeed things were brought 
to ſuch a Crifis, that the Megalauchians 
ofter'd to deliver up the Vineyard, provi- 
ded they might take away ſome of the 
Vines, which Terms were refus'd by thoſe 
then in Management, becauſe they knew 
that in a very ſhort ſpace of Time, the 
Enemies would be obliged to ſubmit with- 
out any Articles or Conditions, 


Sed multa cadunt inter Calicem ſuprema- 
que Lara 


In this ſhort Space happen'd this unex- 
pected Change, which not only gave new 
Lite and Courage to the M:galauchians, but 
alſo diſcourag'd and diſpirited every honeſt 
Otipolian at home. 

Now the Governour of Dow/oprepia was 
one of the cunningeſt fort of Men, one 
who added the F:x-$Skiz to the Lion, and 
thought with Ly SAN DER, that tho? Truth 
was better thay Lies, yet both were to be made 
uſe of 2 Occaſion. This Man, tor ſeveral 
Years before, according to his uſual Cu- 
ſtom of Traytor-making, had attempred 
to corrupt the Lord- Mayor of Otipolis his 

L 3 Ser. 
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Servants; but his Gold, as if it had recei- 
ved a baſe Allay from the Vileneſs of its 
Meſſage, like falſe Coin return'd back to 
the Hands of its Owner. 

But now the Face of Affairs changing, 
the old Gentleman not diſheartned with 
former Rebuffs, again invokes 'the God 
PruTus, who, out of Compaſſion to fo 
old a Votary, brought Bacchus, another 
God, to his Aſſiſtance, where we ſhall 
leave them conſulting together; and re- 
turn to | 5 

Mr. PowWEIL, who having my Lord now 
in Leading: ſtrings, ſets up for a great Po- 
litician, and in order thereto, gets him a 
vaſt Machiavilian Peruque, the Virtue of 
which was ſuch, that by Help of this Po- 
litick Ornament, he could (according as 
his Intereſt ſtood) remember or forget 
whatſoever he pleas d For as Hubi- 
BRAS ſays— ; | 


To be able to forget 
Is found more uſeful to the Great, 
Than Gout, or Deafneſs, or bad Eyes, 
To make them paſs for wondrous wiſe, 
| Epiſtle to the Lady. 


If the pooreſt Tradeſman came for Mo- 
ney, by the Toſs of one of the Bobs, the 
Debt was forgotten, If a hungry Sollici- 
tor came to remind you of a Promiſe, pull 
| one 
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one of the Tyes, and you could not re- 
member you ever ſaw his Face before: It 
an old Acquaintance, that cannot be ſer- 
viceable, claims Friendihip, this Wigg 
makes it impoſſible you ſhould kaow him; 
Lord, Sir, What may your Name be? But if a 
worthleſs Fellow ot a good Eltate came in 
the Way, he was immediately knowa and 
addreſt to; 0h! my dear Kinſman, I have not 
ſeen youthis Age; What can | ao to ſerve you ? 
I was intimately acquainted with your Father, 
your Grand- father was my very good Friend. 
Theſe were the Excellencies of Mr. Pow- 
EL's new Peruque, which he wore all the 
Time of his Greatneſs. | 


COZ© LOT ODO LOTOLOFS FLO FOLOFOTEIE (LO TOLD; 
CHAPTER the Fifteenth. 

N OW. all ye.tricking Mercurial Pow- 
| ers aſſiſt my unequal Quill, warm 
and enliven my Fancy, and irradiate all 
my intellectual Faculties, that I may be a- 
ble to paint out in their true Colours the 
new Politicks, and deep Machinations of 
Mr. RonERT Power ; who, by means of 
my Lord's Lethargick Temper, was now 


virtually become the greateſt Man in Oti- 
on L 4 polis; 
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polis; Cunning, Juggling, and Deceiving, 
were his peculiar Talents, and his Plots 
grew larger as himſelf mounted higher; 
and now being a great Man, he ſcorn'd 
to be a little Knave. For as the Laws of 
Perſpective direct us to make all thoſe 
Paintings and Sculptures, which we place 
at the Top of a great Edifice, far exceed- 
ing the Life, which, if put in lower or 
ſmaller Buildings, would look frightful 
and prepoſterous; ſo the Act ions and Per- 
formances of Men are to be look'd upon in 
the ſame Proportion; and the higher above 
the common View a Man is, the more a- 
bove the common Rules of Life his Actions 
ought to be And as a mean Fel- 
low ſhall preſently be hang'd for Crimes 
that cannot be ſeen in a Miniſter of State, 
ſo the Ruin of Kingdoms and Common- 
wealths, are too ſtupendious for the Un- 
dertaking of an ordinary Perſon, A little 
Villain is ſent to Execution if he picks 
our Pocket! but a Lord T muſt 

e a very notorious Peculator if he is pu- 
mild. A Common Soldier is ſhot to 
Death if he deſerts his Colours; but] a 
G———| muſt deliver up Colours and all to 
the Enemy, if he is condemn'd. 

To return to Mr. PowzL-— The firſt 

thing he did, he ſent to all the Aug urs, 
Jugglers, Conjurers, - Soothſayers, Scriblers, 


and Projedors, of the City; took them in- 
| | to 
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to Friendſhip, and ſettled Penſions on 
them out of my Lord's Revenue ; and here 
TI muſt not omit the League he made 
with the Hag Dips As She being 
both Bawd and Witch, ſerv'd him and VE- 
NERIO in a double Capacity Not on- 
ly aſſiſted them with Girls, and Strength 
to ſupply their Vicious Inclinations, but 
alſo help'd them in their Ambitious and 
Politick Defigas : For ſhe ſent about the 
City, Enchantments (made with black 
Gall, and Diabolical Venom dawb'd on 
Paper) on which whoſoever look'd, whoſe 
Brains were not well ſtor'd with Senſe, 
the Poyſon crept into him thro' his Eye- 
lids; and from that time forwards, bereft 
of common Underſtanding, he commen- 
ced a wretched Tool of Mr. Power's. This 
Witch, by her Enchantments, pretended 
to know others Secrets; and as *cis uſual 
for the moſt Criminal to cry Whore Fir, 
ſhe, being both Whore and Witch, charged 
ſeveral others with the ſame Crimes. 

The next Thing our Hero did, was, he 
turned a Roſicrucian, and undertook to pay 
my Lora's Debts, which were many and 
great, with an Eſtate he had found out in 
the Moon, which in it had an inexhauſti- 
ble Mine, capable of enriching every one 
that cou'd come at it— This Eftate he 


farm'd out to a great many long-ear'd 
Osipolians, who got very little by the 
Us l Bar- 
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Bargain; others that were Creditors he 
forced to take Bills upon his Moon Miners, 
and tis thought they will be anſwer'd as 
ſoon as the Man in the Moon receives 
them, to the great Satisfaction of theſe 
wiſe Gentlemen. Nay, ſo far he carry'd 
this Moo Project, which 1 may well call 
a  Lunatick ' Enterprize, that when ſome 
Money had been given my Lord Mayor, 
by the Court of Aldermen and Common Coun- 
eil, to ſeixe upon the Vineyard which I be- 
fore mentioned, he perſwaded his poor 
Lord, to apply it all in buying up ſome 
Wings for Meſſengers, which he wou'd 
fend to his Moon Mize for Money; But 
the Project fail'd in the Execution, for be- 
fore they cou'd arrive at their Journeys 
end, the Wax, by which their Wings were 
fixed on, melted, and down they dropt, 
many into the Sea, and there were 
drown'd; and the reſt into their own 
Land, and of thoſe but few eſcaped with- 
out broken Legs or Arms. This mad Un- 
dertaking having fo ſuitable an Event, 
made all Mankind deſpiſe the poor Lord 


Mayor, who cou'd be ſo ridiculouſly impo- 


fed upon by his Steward, Mr. Power. 
- But he, as Miſchief, is never fatisfy*d, 
did not {top here, but having ſome under- 


hand Dealings with old Renard, the Go- 
vernour of Dowloprepia, he ſends to him 


_ privately to make up the Quarrel „ 
8 im 
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him and the Oripolians, which cou'd not be 
done but by the conſent of Lord Mayor, 
Court of Aldermen and Common Council. 
This being the boldeſt Task he had hi- 
therto undertaken, he was puzzled moſt 
egregiouſly, and nothing but his happ 
Deſtiny, and an accidental piece of go 
Fortune cou'd have carry'd him through 
it —— The Lord Mayor he took 
granted he cou'd make ſure of, but how 
to bring the Court of Aldermen and Com- 
mon Council to ſerve his Turn he cou*'d not 
tell, for he knew they wou'd not all agree 
to deliver up the Mule to the Enemy ; 
and which was worſe, ſome Aldermen 
who had {melt his Deſigns, began to make 
a great ſtir againſt him, and his Intereſt 
was ſinking, when by a miraculous Acci- 
dent his Diſgrace was prevented, As he 
was ſitting in a Room with the Doors o- 
pen, in came a wad Dog and bit him, and 
ad it not been for the Bone *tis thought 
he had quite ſnapt off his Leg. Now, as 
"tis uſual among the Indians, when a Wo- 
man is deliver'd of a Child, for the Man 
tolye in, and feel all the Pangs of Child- 
birth, while the Woman, free from Pain, 
takes care of him; ſo Mr. Ros ER T Pow- 
EL, though his Leg alone was bitten, yet he 
eſcaped all farther harm, while the Lord 
Mayor, Aldermen and Common Council, or 
at leaſt the greater part of them were 
| ſcized 
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ſeized with that mad Dog Diſtemper, by 
the Learned called Hydrophobia: How this 
came to paſs, whether by ſimpathy, or by 
means of the Witch Dies a+, or ſome other 
Cauſe, I cannot tell; but this Delirium fo 
turned their Brains, that from accuſing 
Mr. Power of great Crimes, they fell to 
applauding his Merit; and from a Common 
Council Man out of Favour made him an 
Alderman, and gave him a noble Houſe 
to live in. Well — Now being an 
Alderman he began to fiſh out the Opinion 
of his Brethren, but the more he ſearch'd 
the more perplex'd he was; for though 
the Aldermen were diſtracted by means of 
Mr. PowzL's bite, yet by continually dip- 

ing in Salt Water they began to recover 
their loſt Senſes, In the midit of theſe Po- 
litick Dumps, up comes Luytxcus, takes 
him by the Hand, and thus accoſts him, 
What, my noble Friend, are you out of 
Humour? Does wayward moody Diſ- 
© content ſit upon that Politick Brow ? 
© Do not your Affairs go well? Come, 
© ſhake, off this uſeleſs Melancholy, and 
attend to a Dream which I had laſt 
Night, that probably may divert you. 
With all my Heart, ſays Mr. Power, in 
a diſmal, diſcontented Tone; upon which 
Lupkkcus proceeds. | 

* Methought I ſail'd in a little Boat, up a 
© broad Riyer, whoſe Banks were yk 

} wit 
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with ſtately Edifices, whoſe lofty Spires 
ſeem'd to threaten theiSkies themſelves ; 
and as I faiPd, each Minute the Proſpect 
changing, added tothe Pleaſure of the glid- 
ing Stream, whoſe Waves we had not long 
lache with the laborious Oar, but a mag- 
nificent Houſe ſeem'd proudly to ſtand 
before us, built upon the watry Element, 
and as it were declaring it ſelf to be Nep- 
tunes Palace, I ſoon approach'd the 
floating Fabrick, and perceiv'd the Cor- 
ners fixt to four mighty Chains, which 
were ſteadily held to the Bottom by tour 
robuſt Tritons, who there attended in the 
ſhape of Anchors. Nereids and Natads 
too were there in numberleſs throngs, 
ready to be boarded at Neptune's Com- 
mands. 

* On each fide of this Building was 
written in Capital Letters, THE Rov- 
AL DivERs10N; this fully confirm'd me 
in my firſt Opinion, that this was the 
Neptuflian Manſion, well knowing 
what an Architect that God muſt have 
been, having built thoſe mighty, Walls 
of 1tum, which withſtood the well boot- 
ed Greeks in ſuch manful wiſe for ten 
long Years, and had remain'd impregna- 
ble to this very Day, had it not been for 


* the Treachery of AnTENoR —— But 


what Fortifications, what Bulwarks can with. 


* ſtand undermining Treaſon ? 
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Jo proceed, theſe Thoughts ſoon 
cvaniſh'd on my coming cloſe to the ima- 
« gin'd Palace, for asking one who ſtood 
© ar the Door what Place it was —, he 
« {milingly anſwer'd us, that *twas The 
6 Folh, and that a Woman kept it, and if 
© we pleaſed to walk in we ſhould meet 
c with very civil Entertainment. Upon 
© this I aſcended out of my Boat into the 
© Houſe, which I was no ſooner enter'd, 
© than the Man who was at the Door ci- 
c villy conducted me to a Seat, and ask'd 
me what I wou'd have —— I told him, 
© I. wow'd ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the 
© Houſe — He anſwer'd, that I cou'd 
© not, for that ſhe was learning a new 
Song of her pan How, cry'd 
© I, does your Miſtreſs keep an Organ — 
© Yes, Sir, ſays he, and a very fine one — 
© Let me tell you, when it is well play'd 
© on, there is no Man in this Houſe can 
* forbear dancing, eſpecially, when my 
* Miſtreſs ſings to it; therefore take care 
© of your {clt,.by and by, for we ſhall have 
© a Tune — Prithee Friend, ſaid I, 
© fetch me a Bottle of Wine, for I muſt 
© chat with thee about this ſame Organ, 
for I love Muſick extremely. 

* While the Fellow was away, I ſaw 
and perceiv'd in my Dream, that the 
Room was full of ſundry Sorts of People, 


and indeed a perfect Medley; for at the 
N | North 


K 
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North End were a parcel of may 


© Fellows with Mantles about their Shou 


0 
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ders, and blew Caps about their Heads. 
Next to them ſate a Company of Clow- 
niſh look'd Fellows with leathern Breech- 
es, and hob nail'd Shoes. ſuſt about 
the Organ, which ſtood in the South Eaſt 
part of the Room, ſtood a vaſt many 
dapper Sparks, with huge powder'd Pe- 
rukes, red heel'd Shoes, laced Cravats, 
and brocade Waſtcoats, intermingled 
like a Cheſs-board, with Mea ia dark 
long Habits, whoſe red Faces were co- 
ver'd with large broad Brim'd Hats, 
which reſembled a Stick of Charcoal 
burning at one end, and betoken'd fu- 
ture Combuſtion, Ar the Southermoſt 
part of all, fate a Mixture of all the 
Sorts aforeſaid, and they ſeem'd to be 
queer ones pickt out of every Pack; theſe 
were all Vomiting and Retching, taking 
of Carduus, Benedictus, Hypocacuana, and 
Crocus Metallorum. 
The Organ- Loft had a Curtain drawn 
before it, ſo that though the lottru- 
ment was viſible, yet you cou'd ſcarce 
ſee what the Organiſt and his Miſtreſs 
were doing. As I was viewing this, 
my Man comes with the Wine, and at- 
ter having drank, and ſeated himſelf, 
an thus Sir, at your requeſt, 


I iball relate what I know concerning 
this 


e 
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© this Organ. You mult underſtand, then, 
* that my Miſtreſs is obliged to keep one 
© upon the Account of her Cuſtomers, with 
© Stops enough to ſuit the Genius of each 
< Country from whence they come. 
For Example. Thoſe hem Caps delight 
in a loud, ſquawling, ſnotching, ſaut- 
< fling Tone; my Miſtreſs has a Set of 
© Pipes for them, Thoſe Hob-nailed Boo- 
dies loved a ſcraping, drumming Noiſe, 
© like a Dulcimer or Fiddle; my Miſtreſs 


has a Box of wooden Pipes to pleaſe them. 


© Thoſe Beaus and black Coats are ſtrange 
© admirers of.a Harp, and there are, Sir, 
© two Stops, one of Braſs, and the other 
© of a mixt Metal, in the Organ, that go a 
* Welch Harp charmingly. And as for thoſe 
© ſick Gentlemen, they are perfect adorers 
© of a French Hautboy, and a double Cur- 
< tail, there is a great Sett of Iron gilt Pipes 
for them. There are divers other Stops, 
but I think they are not very perfect, 
and ſeldom uſed —— Now every one 
© of theſe People, though they vary in 
Opinion about the Stops of the Organ, 
yet they all agree in the Applauſe of a 
Voice, for which reaſon my Miſtreſs 
1 She has a very good Voice 


wo 


indeed, but no Skill ia Muſick, and 
therefore only ſings as the Organiſt teach- 
© es her. At this Time ſhe is learning 
© perfectly new Tune of N 

i © Or. 
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* Organiſt, and we expect a wonderful 
* Performanee — What, cry'd I, have 
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you never heard this Organif before ? 
No, reply'd he, *tis but a Day or two 
ago, ſince our Miſtreſs turn'd away her 
old Servant, becauſe he would not play 
Maa Robin, which this Organiſt has 
promiſed to do. I will ſay that for him, 
the old Organiſt was an excellent Muſi- 
cian, but ſomewhat of a Humouriſt; 
he wou'd have his own way, and play 
his own Tunes, which his Enemies ac- 
knowledged to be Harmoniouws. This 
new Organiſi, they ſay, is a ſhrewd, 
cunning Fellow : How he plays upon an 
Organ I cannot tell, but he tickles a 
Welch Harp nicely. 
© Juſt here, I remember, one who ſate 
at the South Side of the Room, holding 
his Sides, and Retching with great Vi- 
olence, brought up ſeveral ſcraps of 
Paper; on one I faw written in legible 
Characters, I A. B. do ſincerelyj; upon 
another, hath not any Right or Title ; upon 
a third, is Lawful and Rightful ; and be- 
ſide theſe, fome other bits whoſe Wri- 
ting was not to be read. 
Fray, Sir, fays I, to my Companion, 
who are theſe Emetick Gentry? Have 
they gotten the French Diſtemper, and 
now are under Cure ? Or have they had 
Surfeits ? Some ſuch Thiog, faid he, 
| M | they 
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* they have all been clapt in their Time, 
but that is not tile occaſion of their pre- 
ö ſent Illneſs. In the old Ot; ani s Time, 
c thefe were the moſt hooting, noiſy Fel- 
loves in the whole Houſe, and wou'd let 
nothing be play'd but their ſimple, dull 
Tunes; upon which, to make them Jeſs 
trouble ſom , the. Landlord then (my 
c Miſtreſs's Brother, who died fone Years 
© ago) contrived ſome Rolls of Parch- 
«© ment; which have ſtuck in their Throats 
c ever ſince they ſwallow'd them, that 
4 they have not been able to call up one 
c Date. But upon this new Orgeniſt*s 
© coming into Play (Who has promiſed to 
1 2 any Tune that they ſhall call 
r, having provided a whole Sett of 
c © Pipe s for their Uſe) they have taken 
ſtore of Emeticks, that getting rid 
f-rheſe curfed Rolls of Parehment, they 
. may be in a Condition both of calling 
© arid dancing too. I warrant: youll hear 
them call loud enough preſently. 
In the middle of this Chat my Land- 
© lady — mg and having tuned her 
Voice, the chanted an ear Song to 


© the Satisfaction of all Hearers; and up- 
* on her withdrawing; the new Organiſi 
x touch'd over the Organ, but to my dull 
Apprehenſion it did not at all anſwer the 

© CharaQer given it by my new Comrade. 
e * Upon the Vitlude' s being ended, each 
« Party 


_ «4 


The Hiſtory of Robert Powel. 179 


Party fell to bawling, and calling for 
© particular Tunes, the great Booby 
© Hobnail'd Fellows, whoſe Breeches and 
« Lungs ſeem'd to be of the ſame Leather, 
cry*d out for Cheſhire Rounds, Roger of 
Coverly, Joan, Placket, and Northern 
Nancy. Thoſe with the blew Bonnets 
had very good Voices, but being at the 
fartheſt end of the Room, were not ſo 
diſtinctly heard —— Yet they ſpit 
their Wems in hollowing out <—— Bonny 
Danaee, Valiant Jochy, Sawny was a Daw- 
dy Lad, and twas within 4 Furlong of E- 
dinborough Town, Thoſe hard 5 the | 
Organ had ſtrange, weak, and effemi- 4 
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nate Voices, but being near, and well 
aſſiſted by the ſturdy Lungs of the black 
coated Fry, they were diſtinctly heard to 
call, Of noble Race was Shinkin, Chriſt 
Church Bells, the Dake of York's Delight, 
Welcome home old Rowley, the Kot, and 1 
the Hemp-Dreſſers ; which laſt Dance I A 
thought wou'd not reliſh long with 8 
them. But the ſpewing Gentry having 
now clear'd their Throats, and Conſci- 
ences, began to bawl out very loud —— 
Hear, hear, —— Play Count Tallard, 
Toung Jemmy, Wooden Shoes, Alamode de 
France, and the Ring ſball enjoy his own 
again, In the midſt of this general Hub- 
bub, I obſery*d one ſingle Perſon parti- 
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cularly ſtrain his Throat to cry out, Ihe 7 
M 2 Mari- „ 
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* Marlborough, when an unlucky Rogue 
of a By-ſtander knock'd him clear out 
s of the Window into the Water; what, 
© ſaid he, you impudent Dog, muſt we 
© have a Dance on purpoſe for you, you 
© Rogue dance in the Water and be 
* damn'd. This ſtrange Confuſion laſted 
« ſome Time, when Mr. Organiſt, after 
* ſilence was proclaim'd, ſpoke to them in 
the manner following. 
© Gentlemen ———— ye are all my 
Friends I wou'd oblige you all — 
It is impoſſible for me to play two Tunes 
at once; with ſubmiſſion then —— I 
conceive it —— ] cannot play all thoſe 
Tunes you call for at preſent — I 
ſnou'd be proud of the Honour of find- 
ing out an expedient — but ſince you 
.cannor all pitch upon one Tune — I 
beg leave to propoſe one to you — And 
if you conſent to it, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſing 
iato the Bargain What I wou'd 
recommend, with all Deference to bet- 
ter Judgments, is, The Dei rake the 
Wars. This pleaſed all, the, Company, 
who agreed this ſhou'd be. the Tune,; 
but to the Conſternation of all preſent, 
the Organ wou'd not go; for tho' there 
were Pipes enough of all Sorts, yet a- 
* bove halt of them were not in a Key pro- 
per for that Tyne. Down fat the poor 
* toilorn Organiſt in deep Deſpair, raging 
. 
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at himſelf for undertaking what he cou'd 
not perform; while ſome of the Compa- 
ny laugh'd, others curſt and ſwore, and 
_ © a third ſort banter'd and jeſted upon their 
© Diſappointment, 

© We had not fate long, when from a 
corner of the Room, I ſaw a venerable 
Lady get up, by her Garb I cou'd not 
© gueſs who ſhe was, it being of all Co- 
* lours and no Colour, for like Pxorkus, 
Ht changed every Moment; and as I was 
© inform*d, was made of Camelions Skins; 
© ſhe had a Reverend Countenance, but 
_ © fquinted molt dreadfully, to hide which, 
* ſhe generally kept one of her Eyes ſhut. 
* She was fluent in Speech, bur ſeldom 
* rold Truth, and when ſhe imparted 
© a Secret, it was rather by Nods and 
* Shrugs than Words. Upon Enquiry 
* who the Lady was, my Neighbour in- 
form'd me *cwas the great Lady Pa- 
© NURG14, Who being related to the Or- 
ganiſt came to hear his firlt Performan- 
* CES, Ah thought I, her Lady- 
ſhip is baulk'd as well as we—— Jult at 
that Inſtant I heard one cry, it will do 
at laſt - This made me look up 
towards the Org an- loft, where I ſaw the 
old Lady very cloſe in conſult with her 
Kinſman the Organ] —— After ſome 
Time ſpent in earneſt talk, I thought 
they began to _— the Organ, pull- 


3 ing 


« 


. 
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ing the Pipes about, they blew in them 
© ſingle, and then put back ſome, and 
others from the lower Caſe they took and 
removed into the upper. After they had 
thus ſorted and ſuited them, the old Wo- 
« man fumbling a while in her Pockets, at 
« laſt pull'd out a huge pair of Gold Stops, 
« telling the Oy ganiſt, that if he wou'd fix 
them in, he wou'd find all go to his 
Miad — e did fo, and I do not 
know that ever I heard an Organ go 
« truer than that did —— Jo fine —- 
Ile De'il take the Wars was play'd over 
and over, and they fell: ro dancing and 
* romping from one end of the Room to 
© the other —— — When on a ſudden 
one of them cry'd out, that by their ve- 
« hement Motions, a plank had ſtarted, 
and all were on the Point of being loſt. 
This Alarm made me look for my Boat, 


** 


and while I was calling for my Water- 
man I awak'd — This, Sir, was 
my Dream. . 


© And this Dream, quoth Mr. Power, 
thou didſt dream for me, I underſtand it, 
and ſhall follow its Advice — Yes —— 

The Golden Stops ſhall make the Organ go, 

* and I'll put zhe Pipes in proper Order. 

* Farewel, this Thing admits of no delay. 

* Succeſs attend you, quoth Luyzxcus. 


CHAP- 


X a «6 
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CHAPTER. the Sixteenth, 


'Aught by Luyexcuss Dream, a- 
1 way he hyes full fraight with 
Politicks, Miſchievous, and mad to put 
his deſperate Projetts in ſudden Practice. 
He immediately ſets out for the Tavern, 
his uſual Place of Conſultation, when 
any bold Stroak was to be ſtruck; 


where having recruited his weary*d Spi- 


rits with forne Burgandy, he calls up a 
Drawer, a Comical Fellow, with whom 
he uſed to play at Crambo. 


Mat. Mat, Come hither Sir, 

Dramen, Whither Sir? 1 1721 
Mr. Pow. Here, bring me another Quart 
of Wine? / -/ arm 10 

Draw. Right true and fige. 
Mr. Pom. Get me Paper, Pen and Ink. 

Dram. You ſhall have it while you wink. 

Pens and Ink being brought, and a Let- 
ter being wrote, the Dialogue was conti- 
nued as follows. 

Mr. Pow. Take this Letter in your Poc- 
ket, and ſlip away. 

Draw, By Night or by Day? 

Mr. Pow. By Night Sir. 

Draw, Right Sir. 

M 4 Mr. Pow. 


F 
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Mr. Pow. Goto REYNAR D, the Gover nour 
of Dowloprepia, tell him what an Eſteem 
I have for him, deliver this Lette. 
Bring an Anſwer gs ſoon, and privately as 
'tis poſſible — and do not deceive me. 
Dram. If I do then ne'er believe me. 

Mr. Pom. Well, before you go, here's a 
Health to REYNAXRX po. 

Dram. To ſerve him Iwill ſtrain hard. 


After this witty Converſation awa 

goes the Drawer on this important Meſ- 
ge, and to Mr, PowtL's great Content 

brought back the following Anſwer, 


My dear worthy Friend, 


1 thank you for your kind 
1 not fail you — Depend 
© on me I have ſent you by the 
© Bearer a large Basket of * Heſperides, 
© as a {mall Token of my Eſteem and 
© Friendſhip. You muſt ſend me the 
Mule of Oripoly. I am your truſty 
Friend, i 


Propoſals — 


REyNARD; 


— 


9 


* A Sort of Golden Fruit much valued in theſe 
Parts, 


© —_——_— 


P. 8. 
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P. S. I have reſolv'd to ſend a Friend 
to you ircogrto; remember to introduce 
© him and- give the Cue to my 
Lord's Porter, that he be not intercept- 
© edor diſcover'd. 


Now here it muſt be obſerved, that 
when a poor filly old Woman, for the 
fake of Riches or Revenge, ſells her ſelf 
to the Devil, ſhe thinks ro ſend him of all 
her impertinent Errands; but when once 
the Contract is ſign'd, ſhe muſt for ever 
be a Slave to the ſame Fiend, and cannot 
be at reſt, till ſhe has gone through all the 
Drudgery his horrid Wickedneſs can invent. 
Juſt ſo the Caſe ſtood between RIYNARD 
and Mr. Powtr, who loved one another 
in the main juſt as well as the Witch and 
the Devil. That is, their Friendſhip con- 
ſifted in ſerving themſelves. REYNARD 
loved Mr. PowEL becauſe he could ell 

Bargains. PoWEL loved REYNARD 
becauſe he had Money to buy. *T was the 
Intereſt of the latter ta keep up a Friend- 
ſhip with the other, and the former durſt 
not retract or fall off; for Fear, by that 
Means, his Vallanies ſhould be open'd to 
the Eyes of the World. 

Thus, like the Witch (whoſe Soul is ſo 
mortgaged, that the Equity of Redemp- 
tion is foreclos'd) Mr. PoweL was bound 

| to 
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to attempt any Project propos d by Rey. 
NAR D, were it ever ſo haſe or treacherous, 
were it evet᷑ 10 prepoſterous or impractica- 
ble Well—: as the Epiſtle com- 
mands, Mr. Po.] muſt ſend the Mule; 
for which vile Service he Was to receive a 
farther good Quantity of REYNARD'S He 
perides:> New how to vontrive to ſend this 
Beaſt;*Mr!/'Powei. could not tell. Before 
he attempted it, he was reſolved to bring 
my Loi. Mayor into the Plot, but wittiour 
letting him know any thing more of the 
Matter, than only that he detign?d to make 
up the Quarrel between him and Rey. 
NAR D, Which my Lord Mayor, being of a 
peaceable Diſpoſition, was willing nougft 
to have done. But to lull my/Lordiinto' a 
farther Dependance on Mr. FowEL's Sin- 
cerity and Ability, and that he might ne- 
ver after queſtion his Actions, he plants 
ſeveral of his own Creatures in the City 
and Suburbs, in certain Places called & Ca- 
mopoles, or Ecchoing Places, whereby he 
would make thoſe Comopoles return what 
Anſwers he pleaſed, to the great Confir- 
mation of my Lord-Mayor's:Folly, and the 
Admiration' of all the Oripoliaus; for as all 
Eechoer are but bare Repeaters of the Words 


” 1 
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* Theſe are reckon'd Sacred and Oracular a- 
mong the Tacupetheians. 8 Fer e 
0 jut 
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juſt before pronounced, ſo theſe Comopoles 
(by Means of Mr. Pow RI Accomphces) 
not only e the Sentence juſt be 
Affen but would make a; . in a 
te ay Sentence, . As for Example, 
you * Shall my Lord: Mayor make 
2 Quarrel? à common Eccho would 
2 Ni xel. But inſtead of that, here 
you ſho have, We dutifal Comopoles leave 
1 ko my {pays Vayar's conſummatg Wiſdom, 
which never did or can att amiſi, while dire- 
DL by 5 ry 22 honeſt Mr. POW] EL. Here 
is. i 3A ! What, Lord. Mayor 
a er ch an Eccho as this? 
Tell me, . for I aſſure yqu this Lord did 
not. : Bur throughly convinced of his own 
Wiſdom — Happiness, in the Choice of 
ſo truſty and able a Servant, left all things 
to the Management of Mr, Pager, with- 
m _ troubling himſelf to enquire what 
e di 
Now it was that Mr. Power ſent Lu- 
pERkCus in Form to deliver up the Vine- 
yard, and Right, of Poſſeſſion to, the 
lauchians ; ich the Flamey did j in the 
lowing manner. Being arrived in a Plats 
appointed for the Meeting the Deputies 
from Dowloprepia, he, inſtead of a Roſtrum, 
mounts up into a Wine-Preſs, and before 
as many People as could be gather'd toge- 
ther upon ſo ſhort a Warning, he makes 
this Speech, g 
n 


| 
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In the Name of Jupiter Ammon, Amen. 
© 1-Luyexcus, being of ſound Health, Senſe 
© and- Underſtanding, do, in this my laſt 
Will and Teſtament, voundiy give and 
© bequeath unto my good Friends the Me- 
© galauchians, two things; Namely, firſt, 
© all that Spot of Land called the Vinehard, 
with all the Vines growing thereon, to- 
A gether with all Appurtenances thereun- 
© to belonging. And zamely, ſecondly, 
Hs Great Male of Otipolis, which ſhall be 
«:deliver'd the firſt Opportunity. And 
© now, Gentlemen, it is your n Faults, if 
© you do not keep Poſſeſſion of the firſt, 
& namely, the Vineyard ; and if you get not 
Poſſeſſion of the latter, namely, the Mule. 


| The Anſwer to this Speech, becauſe it is 
very ſhort, we ſhall here inſert. 


- © Mr. Luytxcus, we will endeavour to 
© ſee your Will executed : We hope Mr. 
_ © Power will keep his Word; for boyd 

© fide we will keep ours. 
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CH APTER the Seventeenth. 


W HIL E theſe things were tranſact- 
ing oa the Don loprepian Side of the 
Water, over comes a Gentleman from 
REYNARD the Governour, to Oripoles, His 
Name was D1oxvs1us, and he was nearly 
related to the God Bacchus, whom, ſome- 
time ago we lefc conſulting with PLuTus, 
for the Benefit of their true Adorer REx- 
NARD. 

Strange was the Equipage this Drowny- 
Sus appear'd in; therefore [ſhall ſer dowa 
a ſmall Account of his- 


Paſſing Worth, 

The Manner how he ſally'd forth; 

That's Arms and Equipage be ſhown, 

His Horſes Vertues, and his own. Huo, 


This Great Man, having his laſtructions 
perfect from his Maſter, landed not far 
trom the Suburbs of 0:ipo/rs, where he 


began his Cavalcade to the Lord-Mayor's 


Houſe, in manner following. Firſt, rode 
a Poſt-Boy, ſounding with a French Horn a 
Fox Chaſe. Next tollow'd a Geatleman 
maſq'd, holding a Purſe in his Hand, and 
a Letter init. After him, in decent on 

er, 
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der, follow'd Seven Hundred Thouſand little 
Youths in yellow Liveries, with each of 
their Pockets full of a ſmall Seed called 
Diſcordia, which is accounted one of the 
quickeſt Growers in the World ; theſe lit- 
Brats Droxvs1us call'd his Tom Boys ; 
and indeed they were notable Rogues for 
ing oft Errands. In the Rear of this 
arge Train marched Dioxys1us himſelf, 
clothed in rich Brocade, interwoven with 
Lillies; on his Head he wore a Golden 
Helmet, whoſe Creſt was a Capacious 
Rummer, with Borage waving ore the 
Brims, portending ſudden Deſtruction un- 
to parehing Thirſt. By his fide he wore 
2 Scymiter, wrought all of that Metal 
call'd Vermiel Doree, of fo great Virtue, 
that no bright Turkiſh Blade, nay not that 
with which the Macedonian Conqueror di- 
vided the Gordian Kyot, could exceed ir, 

in forcing its Way through all Obſtacles. 
Four Ladies attended him, two on each 
ſide; their Names were Mademoiſelle Belle- 
ſemblant, La Putain, Nneſſe, Dame Flatte- 
nie, and La Coqaine Menſunge: The two 
former held Skreens in their Right Hands, 
and the latter Pick- lock Keys in their Left, 
— gen = bop in their other Hand a 
hyrſus. ind came Eſclavage, a Gigan- 
tick raw-bon'd Pella? with Wen 
hanging Looks, wearing only on his Head 
a red Cap, and on his Back- ſide a Pair of 
| Drawers ; 
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Drawers ; on his Legs Wooden Shoes, and 
all the reft of his Body was naked; aftes 
the manner of our antient Piat; for oft 
his brawny Back was painted the Goddeſs 
Patientia to the Life; array'd in a ſtriped 
red, black and blue Gown : In his Right 
Hand he held an Oar, his Left Hand graſp'd 
4 mighty Chain. In the midſt of theſe 
five rode the Great Drox xs ius, mounted 
on a potent Steed: And as moſt Hero's 
Palfreys had their Names, ſuch as that of 
valiant St. Gro GRE, the Engliſh Champi- 
on, the famed Don Qui xor's, the renown- 
ed CxsxR's, and the invincible AL EXAN- 
DER's, ſo this bore the Name of Choirocepha- 
las, 'whoſe Vertues we {ſhall ſpeak of by 
and by. Thus equipt the Dowloprepian 
Hero march'd, and ſoon was met by Ve» 
NEEIO and Mäukus, whom Mr. PowtL 
had ſent to conduct him to Otipolis, After 
uſual Complements, they travel'd on the 
Road together, diverting themſelves with 
Diſcourſe of Affairs: But they had not 
gone far before they met with a huge Pile 
of Faggots. Gentlemen, fays DioNxs ius, 
to his Friends, I now will ſhew you the 
Power of ſome Seeds I have brought with 
me; and with that, calling to his Tellom 
Hoyt, he bid them throw ſome. Diſcordis 
into the Faggot-pile. That was no ſooner 
commanded than-obey*'d, and immediately, 
to the Diverſion of all the ** 
111 e, 
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Pile, which lay in regular Order, began 
to move, and in vaſt Hurry each Faggot 
buſtled to get on its End, ſtriking and fight- 
ing with its neighbour Faggot. Here 
1 cried DioxN rs ius, fling more Seed, 
and upon this ſecond Volly, the Mit he 
which held each Faggot burſt, and upon 
that the very Sticks, which before held 
together in one Bundle, fell to bela bouring 
one another, in ſuch a manner, that you 
would have thought the Devil, inſtead of 
being «por two Sricks, had been on Ten 
Thouſand. In the midſt of this Fray out 
came the Owner of the Pile, who hap- 
pen'd to be Conſtable of the Hundred for 
that Year, and with his brown Bill, in my 
Lord-Mayor's Name, commanded the Peace. 
Ina trice he had a whole Cargo of Seed 
flung upon him, which done, Mr, Con- 
ſtable's Left Hand took hold of the brown 
Bill, which his Right Hand had no mind 
to part with; and ſuch a Quarrel aroſe be- 
tween the two Brother Fiſts, that at laſt, 
not minding ſo much what they contended 
for, as Revenge, dowa fell the Enſign of 
Aathority, and to boxing they weat ; till 
falling upon the Brown Bill, both the 
Hands were chop'd off at once. Drox r- 
sius and his Company jogg'd on, ready to 
burſt their Sides with Laughter. | 

A little farther they ſaw a Boer, which 
ſtood at Bay, almoſt over-power'd by - 

ac 
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Pack of Dogs, ſome of whom had ſeiz'd 
him by the Throat. Dionvys1 us, to di- 
vert his Companions, order'd ſome of his 
Seed to be ſcatter'd among the Pack, upon 
which they all left their Prey, and fell up- 
on one another; till having ſpent their 
Strength in this Civil War, they were in- 
continently devour'd by the Boar, who 
in the mean Time had recover d. 
Several of theſe Praaks did DioNxsius 
lay in his Road to Otipolis, whoſe Inha- 
itants he afterwards diverted to an, ex- 
ceeding Degree; for- he was one of t 
moſt pleaſant Fellows in the Univerſe, 
having a jolly red Noſe, bloated Cheeks, 
ſparkling Eyes, a protuberant Tun of 
Guts; and being a Man full of Frolicks, 
who, tough he was a deſigning, plotting 
Fellow at bottom, yet ſeem'd to be no 
more than a merry, toping Companion. 
One that cou'd converſe with all Ranks 
from a Lord to a Tinker ; from a grave Al- 
derman in a Meeting, to a Rake in a Bau- 
dy Houſe. | Nh, E 


For when he jeſted—*Twas breaking of Wi in 


(WT — 
When he frolick'd — *Twas Mohocking. 
When he broke Wind I. Vit. 
upwards ——— ates i 
When downwards -- *'Twas Proverbs and 
vb old Sayings, 
N When 
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When hequarrel'd - Ie ſmall Beer. 


When he wept —— Ira, Tears the 
* Tankard. ＋ 
mpty Glaſſes. 


When he talk d — Tas e 
When he drank — I= Fake Gallons. 
When he took Phy- '7was Arſmick, 


ſick 


When he ſlept. Twas | Benchers and 
| Aldermen, 
When he waked- — aching Heads. 
When he walked — Ia Conntry Dances. 
When he danced — Ius round the Table, 
When he yawn'd — — 'Twas for 75 2 
When he ineez d — Tas ring the Bel. 
When be hugh'd. — Trat 4 merry 
When he 1 like 4 Backet of 
1 Gbps 5: 
When be vntruſꝰd a "Twas pure Gold. 
Point —— 


When he took Snuff Twas bad Wine: 
When n "Twas 4 Pipe of C4 


When he run 1 Heels, 
When he ſung —— *Twas old Chiron. 
When he ſpit. —— *Twas muddy Ale. 
When he = — Twas Country Squires. 
When he ſate — Twas Gout or Rheu- 


When he went © to Tins e the cui 


—— 
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Hi 
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His truſty Steed, Coirocephalus, was no 
lefs remarkable than Dronys1us himſelf, 
for he eat nothing but Grepes, and ſome- 
times Apples and Stoes ; he piſt nothing 
but pure French Claret, and Sh———c< 
hothing but ,; and for that reaſon, 


there was always a Plug in his Beech, 
which his Mafter D:ony $1us wou'd often 
pull out for the Entertainment of the Moby 
reſerving what came from the other part 
for his ſoaking Friends, who might love 
good old Wine. t DG) 

As ſoon as Diowys1us came to the Gity 
of Oripolis, he ſteer'd his Courſe directly 
to the Lord Mayor's, whom he prefented 
with a large Box of his Maſter R#v- 
NaRD's Pictures, together with ſevetal 
Hampers of Heſperidet. Then he led 
his Horſe, Cotrocephalas, down into my 
Lord's Cellars, and made him piſs all the 
Veſſels there full of Claret, which ſaved 
abundance of Money that Lear. After 
that he viſited Alderman PowWEL at his own 
Houſe, where he ſlip'd down his Breeches, 
and filled all the Aldermans Cheſts with 
that which is better than Civet, as I told 
you before. In the mean time, the little 
yellow Boys ſcatter'd themſelves all over the 
City, ſowing the Seed which they had 
brought with them; fo that while Diownv- 
<1UusS was cultivating all the Friendſhip poſſi- 


ble between my Lord Mayor, Mr. PowEL, 
N 2 Rev- 
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RExNaRD,, and. himſelf, his'zelow Boys 
had ſer the whole Town in deep Enmity 
and jarring Diſcord ;. Nothing but Com- 
plaints, Accuſations, Curling andSwearing 
were to be heard. If an old Woman ſpilt 
her Broth, or had the Cat overtugn'd her 
Furmety Kettle, ſhe curs'd her Neighbour 
as the Cauſe of it. D— —=n it, cries 
one, if Jacł ſuch an one had not croſs'd the 
way my Horſe had never died. Pox take 
you, ſays another, if your Bitch of a Wife 
d not ſcolded to Day, we might have 
1 — fair Weather. Oh, Rot ye, ſays a 
hird, my Corns had never ached, it you 
had not eat thoſe curſed Onions. Oh, 
Plague, ſays a Fourth, I had not loſt my 
Ship, if che damn'd Son of a Whore of a 
laßer had not whiſtled, and ſo made a 
Storm... Thus were People buſied in find- 
ing fault with one another, and laying all 
their Misfortunes, right or wrong, at 
ir Neighbour's Door. Which Humour 
Dioxxstus, eacouraged, by diſperſing his 
ed, While Mr. PowtL ply'd the main 
Affair with all poſſible haſt and diligence. 


2 1 
014+), 2 


. 4 * 3 p * o * 
„ 
11 Wat Y 7 , 5 
32414 10 6 © 4 14 1 8 4 ' 
= . 

o of 1 . "1k 4 1 y a * 

* 1 7 4 — 
— * 0 - 0 4 4 ” 5 0 4 
: * 
. - " 
N - * 

* o . 4 7 


The History of Robert Powel. 197 


CHAPTER the Eighteenth. ? 


A AR. Alderman Power, had often at- 
tempted to win his Brother Alder- 
men, and the Common Council, but as yet 
cou'd never bring them to his Beck —— 
Now becauſe the Common Council were the 
largeſt Company, made up of the moſt 
noiſy; bawling Fellows, he firſt threw a- 
mong them ſome of REx NAR D'S Heſperides, 
which they caught as greedily at, as hun- 
gry Dogs wou'd at a piece. of Beet or 
Mutton. And 'twas obſerv'd amon 

them, that thoſe who raved moſt again 

Bribes, were the readieſt to take them, 
which had almoſt perſwaded me to think, 
that dur Patriot Speeches, now a Days, were 
no more than Pieces of Irony — Well — 
This Management ſoon brought a valt. 
Majority of the Common Council to be Mr. 
PowEr's Creatures, So that mae 1 
propoſed, they preſently approved of The 
44 0 were Yn wy Perſons whom he 


cou'd not manage, for they being rich 
Cufts, and Perſons of Honour, refuled our 
Hero's glittering Offer, And now it was, 
that he began to put in Practice that part 
of LupERCus's Dream concerning remo- 


N 3 ving 
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ving ſome Pipes from the Lower Caſe into 
the Upper, for immediately he procures a 
Set of Fur-Gowns and Gold Chains, and 
theſe Emblems'of Aldermanſbip he beſtows 
on a whole Drove of his Common Council 
Tools, _g Me 2 only proud of the 
Ho ut glad of an Opportunity to 
. ——.— Benefactor. Thus 
he dubbs or creates, which you pleaſe to 
call it, an artificial. Majority of Aldermen, 
which for diftintioa ſake we ſhall for the 
future call Rur ALDPE XE NV. 
This every one declared to be a bold 
Greeks for there .never had been a Prece- 
dent of ſuch a Thing in all the Oripolias 
Records. But what ſignified that to Mr. 
PoWEL, Whole Guilt and Cowardice drove 
him to commit any Action that wou'd 
ſerve his preſent Occaſions. 
Thus it always happens when Quacks 
and Jaglers are truſted with Conſtitutions, 
Which whilſt they pretend to cure, they 


never fail of deſtroying. F 
Flaces of Truſt require Men of Con- 
ſtancy and Courage, whereas Trickſters are 
Act e Cowaras ; and thoſe bold firoaks 
which the vulgar interpret as Marks of 
Courage, are nothing but the Effects of 
Fear; and *tis by thele that we know the 
morou Villain. n 


. *, . * 
4 80 
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So when a Woman is ged in a deſ- 
perate and wicked Action, ſhe is apt to be 
the firſt that counſels Barbarity; and ſel- 
dom ſhall you hear of a female Robbery with- 
out Murder: And what can the reaſon of 
this be? Nothing but the fearfulneſs of 
the Sex. BY 
It was nat the Saying of brave CxSAR, 


Utinam Populus Romanus anam Cervicem 
- | haberet, - 


No but *cwas the vile Wiſh of that 


cowardly Tyrant CariGura, Thus tra 
terous Comards do more Miſchief than the 
boldeſt Enterprize of a generous, valiant 


wn 

thus it is when an upſtart Wretch 
(whoſe Tricking and Falſhood have jaggled 
him into Power) has committed one E- 
normity, his Fear ſhall make him not 
only wiſh one Neck to a People, but actu- 
ally betray a whole Kingdom, and facri- 
fice many thouſand Necks to fave his own 
. worthleis, ſcoundrel Head: The loſs of 
which, duly conſider'd, wou'd fcarce be a 
ſufficient Recompence for the Death of 
a Dog o return from wheacs [ 
digrets'd. 


All the Oripolians, though otherwiſe 
dull and unthiaking Sots, amazed 


at this extraordinary Proceeding ; ſame 
N 4 thought 
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thought the adviſer of it wou'd certainly 
be put to Death; others believ?d the Court 
of | Aldermen wou d not admit theſe nem In- 
traders; but all agreed it was a mortal 
Stab to the Conſtitution, and wou'd make 
the Court of | Aldermen as much a Cypher 
as they had been once before upon a quite 
different Occaſion. In ſhort, the cid Al- 
dermen were out · voted in every Point, by 
means of ſome falſe Brethren among them- 
ſelves, who joyn'd with theſe Ram Alder- 
men, and ſaw their Liberties in a fair way 
to be ruin*d ; but alas, there was no help 
for it, the poor Lord Mayor Was grown 
blind, and ſaw not what a Viper he had 
taken into his Boſom. ö 

And here I cannot but inſert a Comical 
Accident that happened much about this 
Time. Mr. Powe. ' ſends round to the 
Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Common Coun- 
cil Men to invite them to a nice Dinner, 
vhich he wow'd give them, dreſs'd up by 
a Heuch Coat, that was come to him from 
Europe, and done Alamode de Paris. 
Accordingly, on the firſt Day of April, 
being the appointed Time, my Lord 
mounted on his great Aale (though now 
an 4% with his long Sword and Cap of 
Maintenance, came together with the 4. 
: dermeny and all the other Gueſts in their 
Fontificalibus. When they were arrived 
at Alderman Fm Ls Hauſe, with hun- 


gun: A | gry 


7 
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ry, expecting Stomachs, dowa they fate, 
204 — — ſome fell to chipping their 
Bread, ſome to whetting their Knife and 
Fork together; ſome to making Circles, 
Squares, Secants, Tangents, and other 
mathematical Figures at the bottom of 
their Plates, while others were twirling 
their Plates round upon the point of their 
Fork, others playing ſome jejune Ditty 
with their Fingers on the Table; others 
tying and untying their Band- ſtrings; 
ſome. wou'd be whiſtling an old Ballad, 
ſome humming, ſome taking Sauff, ſome 
biting their Nails for Anger. that Dinner 
Was not come, and ſome playing with 
their B-—s like Monkeys, While others 
were ſtaying their Appetites with a Cruſt, 
and my Lord was whetting it with a Bot- 
tle: of Rheniſh. In the midit of theſe 
Anteprandean Amuſements, Mr. PowtL 
comes in, and tells them with a ſolemn 
Face; Gentlemen, I am extreamly 
grieved that my Cook let fall a Bottle of 
Catchup, by which means you can have 
no Dinner to day, but if you will ho- 
nour your Friend Po WEL next Week 
with your Companies, you ſhall ſee the 
niceſt Entertainment I can provide for 
© you; to give you a bad Meal after theſe 
Promiſes will be treacherous, ſcand alous, 
* aud villanows ; and if I did ſuch a Thing, 
I ſhou'd deſerve to have a Kyife 9 15 


A 


A a a a A 


. 


* my Head, 
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This ſaid, with fad, — hungry 


Gizards, all the Company 
Peace ; but ſooth'd with — 


ſmooth Tongue, and having ſome of that 
iven them which makes the Mare to go, 
theſe Fellows who had no more Senſe than 
zn Horſe, came on the fecond appointed 
Day, expecting a Feaſt, if ever they read 
WR, _ as VARRO deſcribes 3 
eacocks from Samos, Phrygian Tur 
Cranes from Melos, Anbtician Kids, H- 


1575 Mullets ; Trouts from Peſſinuntium, 
areutine Oyſters , Crabs from Chi,; Ta- 


tian Nuts, . Dates, Iberi an Cheſt- 
nuts, &c. Then at laſt out comes this lon 
expected Dia maltamque 3 an 
much vaun ted Dinner. r 


Parturiunt Montes, fuer Radial- Mow. 


My Lord Mo Hor, who fate at chopper 
of the Table, had a conple of Ortolans, 
and a bottle of Wine ſet before him ; the 
reſt had a few little Diſhes of ragoo'd 
Frogs, together with an innumerable Com- 
"rat Oo Snails, Toads, Vipers, Ma ts, 
Worms, Spiders, Flies, Flea's, 

Lice, and all other Sort of Vermin done up 
in Paſte, in the form of Caſtles, Towns, 
IO, Ships, Ce. which made 
every one fick that tafted them, and pre- 


ſently ſer ſome to ſpewing , _— , 
cough» 
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coughing, ſneezing, farting, fizling, purg- 
ing, grumbling, ranting, raving,quarrelling, 
fighting, and the Ferment in the end grew 
ſo high, that Mr. Power had been Dewit- 
ted, had not Diowvs1us's yellow Boys come 
into the Room at that Inſtant, who made it 
out to them plainly that this was European 
Cookery, and that if they did not like it, 
the fault was in their bad Palates, that 
were not accuſtomed to ſuch Delica- 

Much about this Seaſon, Minheer Va x 
VzxHEvD, an honeſt bid Gentleman, who 
lived in a Fenny Seat of his own, called 
Batrachy, ſent a Letter to my Lord Mayor, 
who was his old Friend, to-inform him 
what a Rogue Mr. Powe. was, which 
being intercepted by V enero, he apply'd 
it to bis proper Occaſions. The honeſt 
Batrachian receiving no Anſwer to his 
Letter, ſends another, which we have 
— of, and therefore ſhall inſert it 

ö 


14 M Lord, + 


0 HE ancient Friendſhip, and 
© Correſpondence that has been 

© held between us, and the true Concern 
have for your Welfare, have occaſion'd 
5 this 


204 The Hiſtory of Robert Powel. 

© this Trouble. Lam old — — T fore- 
« ſee my End approacking,, and my latter 
+ Days are near at hand. 

8 I underſtand that your Lordſhip has 
© receiv'd. a Preſent of Heſperides from 
© REvNARD, the Governonr ENS 
© Ab! My Lat | > Oy 3: 


c x, wal Danaos & Dona 2 oily 


$4 {34 EF * 


c The Gifts of Enemies. are but Hookss to 
< entrap you, to lead you into ſome Share, 
© of L Engagement. Avoid 
Avoid theſe new deceitful, and dange- 
< rous Kindneſſes, from an Enemy whoſe 
« Intereſt it is to draw you off from oA 
0 Frien — "I fear the Effects of 
© his Proſent . for theſe Heſjierides 
1 are a more bewitching Fruit, than the 

Apple, wich the Jews f. ſa 5 N- dur 
£ Grit. Parents. 

U Conſider this, my dear Lord, examine 
« your Servants Adidas and by them you 
vill find your Friends, your Citizens, 

and your ſelf moſt horridly abuſed. 

© Pray hearken to your ſteady, old Friend, 
© whois, Was, and ever wil be ready to 


2 e 


„ 5 * 


rr 11 © VRYHEYD, | 


This 
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This Epiſtle he ſent by his own Man, 
who deliver'd it to my Lord Mayor himſelf, 
who. deliver'd it to Monſieur FapLe, who 
deliver'd it to Mr. Powter, who return'd 
an Anſwer in my Lord's Name thus —. 


Mr. Vxrnev, 


wonder what Malicious, Ill-minded 
Son of a Whore told you, that I had 
© receiv'd a Preſent from Governoar Rey. 
© NARD —— I tell you politively *tis a 
« damn'd Lie, I have not ſeen the Value 
© of a Cow's Thumb of his Fruit. I muſt 
© tell you, that you are very ſawcy and 
© -umpertinent to meddle in other Peoples 
Affairs. Beſides, you are a curſed Cheat, 
and a Fellow that never perform'd your 
© Promiſe. 

Lou need not fear the Effects of RExx- 
© NARD'S Gifts; for you ſee I am your 
Friend, and tis your Fault, you Pup- 

« py, if 1 do not continue fo —— 118 
* my A &e — | will not quarrel 
© with you, you ill manner'd Booby, but 
*: ſhall certainly follow your kind Advice, 

and you ſhall have no reaſon to com- 
* plain of, 


Tour humble Servant, &c. 
This 
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This elegant Epiſtle was not given to 
Minheer Van Vsrazrp's Man, but 
ſent byan old Butter-woman, who calling 
at his Houſe, deli ver'd it to him. He was 
mightily ſurpriſed at the Contents, and 
ſeat ſeveral other Letters, none of which 
wereanſwered or regarded ; and here 1 
think it will be needleſs to trouble my Rea- 
derwith a long Detail of Letters written, 
or Speeches made to the Court of «A/der: 
men and Common Council, upon Mr. Pow- 
EL '$Ynwarrantable Proceedings; who in 
Spight of daily Experience, voted all Rea- 
fox, Senſe, and Truth, which was not for 
Mr, Powr's Purpoſe, to be nothing elſe 
but Lies, Nonſenſe; and Malice. And be- 
cauſe I will not paſs for a Romancing | 
Hiſtorian, I will here ſet you down ſome 
Acts of Common Council, which are left as 
ſtanding Rules for other Common Cowncils 
to go 2 I mean ſuch, whoſe Conſcien- 
ces, like common Strumpets, are to be 
proſtituted for — | 
Firſt As an Inftance of their Jus 
ſtice, Mauxus, Alderman PoweL's Foot- 
man was complain'd of, for picking * 
Lady's Pocket, and the Fact was prov 
upon him, for which they threaten'd to 
= up the poor Woman. e 
hey made an Act, that Debtors ſhou'd 
all be releaſed out of their Priſons ; with a 
Non-obftante=— That they ſhou'd pay 
l ! t 


The Hiſtory of Robert Powel. 207 
the Money they owed their Creditors, to 
Mr. PowtL's Clerk—— This releaſed a- 
bundance. | | 
The Common-Council alſo ſettled ma- 
- ny Maxims (which, like a Choak-pear 
Creed, compoſed to make Hereticks) they 
forced on all their Members, turning out 
of their Body all who wou'd not ſubicribe 
to them. 


Tur Oriro mA Couumox-Coum- 
.cILs Maxims. 


roling and Shuffling are certain Sipns 
7 ont) and Flas dealing. __ 


Betraying Secrets to the Enemy, is a Sign 
a faithful Miniſter. 


To recetve Penſions, is the Token of an un- 
corrupt Patriot. 

To -- ha of the Exemy, is true 'Poli- 
kickt. | 8 Is \ 
The Way to make. Men ſee, is to put out 
- their Eyes. | 
To beat the Enemy, is not to fight him. 
To borrow Money, and never pay, is the way 
to reſtore Credit. 6 | 
To aſſiſt an Ally, is to leave him in the Lurch 
to be beat. | 

To end a War with Honour, is to ſend a Ge- 
vera with a Commiſſion not to fight. 
of Theſe 


— — 5 — — — — 
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Theſe, - with ſeveral others, too long 
here to inſert, were the Maxims of that 
Mercenary Common Council, who after a 
t deal of Scuffle, Pro and Con, did mi- 
rably abuſe Minheer Van VXXIAEVPD's 
Man WARHEIT, whom he had ſent to 
ak with them; and after they had cru- 
elly mauled him, without hearing what 
he had to fay, they baniſhed him their 
City. Eo, 


OTOL LOI RL LOR OL LOIOLOFOROTOLO © 407 


CHAPTER the Nineteenth. 


Chin Bravo once pay'd, thinks it 
a, diſhonourable Piece of Ijuſtica, 
not to perpetrate the Murder he was hi- 
red for. And can thoſe wicked Parricides, 
ho have receiv'd Premiums to deſtroy 
their Conſtitution, ſtand leſs upon their 
Pw#ntto's in ſuch an Occaſion, than a Spa- 
niſu Bravo? No — for when Men once 
violate their firſt Modeſty, and ſell their 
Conſcience, they commence ſuch aban- 
don'd Villains, as not to ſtart at the moſt 
deteſtable Actions, when they ſee. a Pro- 


er of preſent Benefit, or of conferring 
1 


er Obligations on their Pay-Maſtets. 
This Mr. PowEL very perfectly under- 
ſtood, having himſelf experienced that 


Conſcience and Modeſty, like a Maiden- 
ad head, 
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head, when once loſt, are never truly to 
be found again: and a Man that has once 
ſold himfelf, never ſticks at any thing, or 
pretends Conſcience on any other Score, 
than what a Strumpet counterfeits Mo- 
deſty for, I mean to enhance the Price; 
but pay them that, and all their Scruples 

are in a Moment fled. 
On this Score he knew the Majority of 
the Hldermen and Common Council were 
his obfequious Tools, and even ready to 
do more than he required of them. How- 
ever, he reſolved to break his Proje& to 
them, in ſuch a manner, that ſhou'd it 
miſcarry, he might himſelf eſcape, and 
only leave his Mercenaries to bear the 
Brunt. Accordingly one Day, in full AC 
ſembly, he thus beſpoke them; © Gentle- 
men whatever People may think, I 
© fay, that to deliver the Vineyard to old 
RE xNARD, is fooliſh, knaviſh, and villa- 
© 2045; and whoſoever adviſes it, ought to 
© be hanged— I declare I am againſt it— 
© Tt is but my ſingle 5 After 
© this, you may do juſt what you ſhall 
think good. This faid, he tip'd the 
Wink upon VENERIO, who immediately 
went. round, and informed them, that 
Mr. PowsL only ſpoke by the Figure Irony, 
and that they ſhowd make upthe Quarrel, 
and deliver up the Vineyard — which 
they did without more ado, though in 
| 0 Truth 
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Truth *twas ready done to their Hands. 
Well * — — — for 
home, and the auchians had quiet 
Poſſeſſion of their Vineyard; but Rev- 
NAD knowing that otherwiſe he never 
cou'd be ſecure, till inſiſted upon having 
the Otipolian Mule in his Hands. 
Now this Project was ſo baſe, that Mr. 
Power durſt not truſt his Remp eAider- 
men, and Common Council with it; nay, 
ſcarce any of his 'own Confidents knew it, 
beſides his Friend Vzxz210, his trufty 
Footman Maurus,. and the Nor-conſcien- 
ced Bouzee, or Hamen Lurzxcus, who 
allcameto the following Reſolution, * That 
SREvnarD, the Governor of ' Dawloprepia, 
t ſhould fend over a little Kznſman of his, at- 
© tended by ſome more Meægalaachiant, all 
I dreſt in an Otipolian Garb; and the Kinſ- 
man himſelf d be dreſt in the Habit 
of a Lord Mayor; for the Mule, though a 
dull Beaſt, wou d let no Body mount him 
© but the Lord Mayor himſelf, or whom my 
© Lord eſpecially appointed This they 
ſent Word of to. REvyNaxp; who pro- 
miſed upon the Day appointed; to en his 
Kjuſman'dreſt, and. attended as they de- 
fired. Mr. PowtL upon this, to amuſe 
thoſe who 1 his Actions, if 
they had nothing eſſe to do, gave Mo 
for Bonfires, Fire · works, and Illuminati. 
ons, which wholly took up the _— 
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the giddy D:onysus likewiſe 
mounts his — Coiracephatus, and like 
a Champion on a Coronation *, when 
| he challenge every one, and is ſure no 

body will fight him ; or like a Lord Mayor 
dns Show day; or like a Colonel of the 
Train'd-Bands on the Artillery Ground; 
or like that merry Fellow PIN X ETHMAN 
on an Elephant; or like NicnoliNt, 
when he kills a Lion in Recitativo; or like 
the King at Stocks-Market ; or like Ditto 
at Charing Croſs ; or like St. GEORGE ON 
rinks. or like (and indeed likeſt of 
all) Baccaus on a Tun, the aforeſaid Di- 
ONYS1us tides out into the Streets, and 
pulls the Plug out of his Horſes Poſteriors, 
where the Mob in mighty 'Throng, at- 
tended the falling of what came out, fome 
with Glaſſes, ſome with Cups, Flaggons, 
Jugs, black Jacks and Mugs, ſome pulbd 
off rheir —— ſome their Boats; ſome 
and Hats, ſome caught with 
— Mende whilſt the moſt coil open 
their Months, and clapping them cloſe to 
his Touch-hole, hung like Linckes, till 
thruſt away by others of as thirſty Con- 
onions, 

No this Horſe Coirocepbaits had a 
Trick; that he _ ſometime look a- 
tj and if he eſpy'd any one who had 
drank more than ble Shan, he would lift 


wp ig dels and 99 ane Knock on the 


F ore- 
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Forehead, lay himdown as flat as a Floun- 
der. At this time, he had a great deal 
of Work of this kind, for he knock*d down 
ſeveral thouſands that Day, who lying 
on the Ground, ſtunn'd with his Blows, 
and weltring in the red Liquor, which 

they had drank, and ſpew'd up, look d like 
the ſad Signals of a cruel Battle there 
fought. 

While the People were thus taken up, 
Mr. Powszr remembred his Promiſe to 
RETNARD; and therefore having put — 
Lord Mayor to Bed, he went to prepare 

very thing for the Delivery of the Male, 
according to the Appointment before- 
mention'd. 

To this End, having found VENERI0 
and Mauxus with them he goes to the 
Stable, intending to Shoe the Paſſive Beaſt, 
with Wood, inſtead of Iron, that he might 
make the leis Noiſe, when he was carry'd 
off. Well— to the Stable Door he comes, 
where ſtanding ſome time with his two 
Companions, a Wind, which blew Him n0 
good, aroſe, and drove ſome of that Seed 
Diſcordia, which I betore-mention'd a- 
mongſt them. 

That had no ſooner ha pen'd, than , \ 18 
NERIO and Mr, PowzI lte to quarrelling, 


who ſhou'd put on the Mule's new Shoes. 
VXXERIO ſwore, and Power ftampt; 
6 "TO pimping Dog, ſays the former, w _— 

0 
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do you pretend to Shoe the Mule for? Tt 
© 15 not your Buſineſs and be d——d to 
© youm— Why you rotten Fumbler, do 
© you pretend to be a Carpenter, reply'd 
the other, am not I the only Jack al 
© Trades that you have, and pray do you 
* forget that you owe your Bread to me— 
Upon this, to boxing they went, and V x- 
NER10 being a Coward, had certainly come 
by the worſt, but Mauxus ſtept in, 
and with one Blow of an Iron Bar, broke 
Mr. Pow £1.'s Back-bone ; and indeed there 
he wou'd have died, had not Mex cuxy in 
the Shape of a Carpenter, taken his Vo- 
tary away. 

Mr. Power being thus removed, VE- 
NERIO with his new hir'd Footman Mau- 
Rus, enter*d the Stable, and fell to ſhooing 
the Mule. But as Ill Luck attends Vil- 
lJains in the End, ſo while VENERIO was 
py on the Wooden Shoes prepared by 

EYNARD for the Mule, not taking due 
Care of his Neck, he entangled himſelf in 
the Halter that tied the Beaſt to the Man- 
ger, which ſtrangled him ſo ſoon, that 
when Mauxus, who was getting ready 
the Bridle, came to his Aſſiſtance, he found 
him Breathleſs, and his Breeches full of 
Courage. 


Oh! ſuitable End of ſuch a pitiful ſcanda- 


laus Life! 
O 3 In 
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In the mean time, the poor Mob were 
0 far poiſon'd with what came from Coi- 
r06ephaler's Breech, that the ey all run Mad; 
Sue hang 4d, ochers drown'd, = third ſort 
ſtabbꝰ d ſelves. In ſhort, the Place 
was in a fair Way of being made a Deſart 
vrhen, in a happy Hour arriv'd an Hi 15 
Germas Doctor of extraordinary Fame and 


Skin To him they all applied, and 
ſorundum artem we: © bd to each one 
according to his Conſtitution proper Me- 

o all Mr. 


dicines— : As for Example, 
Powet's Tools, and eſpec ally to Mau- 
Rus, Lurzxcus, and the C Crambo Drawer, 
a large Doſe of the Herb Pantagraellion. 
To ſome of the wild diſtracted Aldermen, 
He order d Chalybeats, and Phlebotomy in 
tlie Neck. To feveral of the Common Coun- 
ci he prefcribed Exerciſe, ſuch as Dancing 
d#'4h# Ropes, and Riding the Great Horſe. 
Sonie of the common fort his Man Ax. 
DREW BuTTEL curd with that Emerick 
Herb ealPd ; others with a Cepha- 
lick Bolus-call'd' Halen; ; a third fott 
with Gum Maſtix, or a ſticking Plaifter of 
3rifſolung, well laid on. To all the reſt he 
ave large Doſes. of Hellebore and Eye. 
right; by means of which they all grew 
well in a ſhort time, to the great Honout 
of the Phyſician that cur'd them. 
While theſe things were tranſacting, 
Mr. POWEL, by the Help of ah able Sur- 
#1 bo. geon, 
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geon, recover*d indeed, not ſo perfectly but 
that he was obliged ever after to walk 
double. In this crooked Diſguiſe he ſlipt 
out of Otipolit, and took Shipping by the 
firſt Opportunity, to ſee his Native Coun- 
try, and once more to turn Chriſtian. 


CO STFC EOF Krenn 


CHAPTER the Twentieth. 


| Nottia worthy of my Remarks hap- 
pen'd in all Mr. Power's Voyage 
home; therefore I ſhall conciſely tell the 
Reader, that he arrived ſafe at Briſtol, 
very much reduced; having nothing left 
of all his Wealth, but a Cloak to hide his 
and Deformity. WEST...” 
And here it was that he firſt changed his 

Name, taking that of RozexT Power, 
which he now goes by, inſtead of bis true 
Name, Ortivex Voreons. The Reaſon 
of his doing fo, he himſelf beſt knows. As 
ſoon as he landed he fell luckily into a 
Company of Strolers, and joining with 
them, he often acted the Parts of X's0 p, 
and BuxLe1GH the Crooked Lord Treaſarer ; 
the former with ſome Applauſe, but the 


latter to the Approbation of but very few. 
O4 His 
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His Deformity permitted him not to act a- 
ny other Parts, unlefs it were that of a 
Candle-Snuffer, which he performed very 
ill, often putting out the Lights, and lea- 
ving the whole Audience in the dark, But 
the Poſt he chiefly ftuck to, was that of a 
Prompter, which he was very dextrous at, 
even to the Aſtoniſhment of the famous 
Mr. Downs; for as that Gentleman 
prompted honeſtly, and put the Poet's own 
-Words and Senſe into the Mouth of the 
AQor, to the Credit of both; ſo our He- 
ro, having a Genius too Mercurial to be 
bounded by the dull Rules of the Stage, or 
tied down by the Eſtabliſh'd Laws of Par- 
naſſus, would very often prompt out of 
his own Head, and to the great Surprize 
of the Audience, he would make a Thea- 
trical King or Queen talk like a downright 
 Zgny; and when every one expected = 
the Audience ſhould be melted into Tears, 
the Royal Actor ſhould ſet them into a 
Horſe-Laugh. | 
This pleas'd the Briſtolians well enough, 
(who, tho? very -honeſt and good Mer- 
chants, were no great Judges of Dram- 
matick Performances) till at laſt, one Day 
they were acting the Mayor of Queenbo- 
rough, a Play of Mr. Mipo1i.eToN's, where 
Mr. Pow:, thinking to ſhew-his Parts, 
prompted quite beſide the Meaning of the 
Play: So that the poor Mayor of Cucenbo- 
A | rough 
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rozgh talked down-right Nonſenſe, and 
miſerably expos'd himſelf in every Scene. 
The Second Act contradicted the Firft; the 
Third the Second; and the Fourth the Third ; 


and in the Laſt Ad, contrary to the whole 
Pht and of the Piece, he made the 
Mayor formally come in his Fuy-Gown on 
the Stage, with the Charter of Qzeenbo- 
rough in his Hands, and pulling down his 
Breeches, wipe his Backſide with it 
And ſo b the Play. | 
But this Jeſt, however merry in it ſelf, 
did not plcaſe the Men of Briſtol, eſpeci- 
ally the Mayor and eA/dermen, who took 
themſelves to be very much affronted by 
it. And therefore to revenge this Indig- 
nity, they met in the Town-Houſe, and ha- 
ving agreed, that *twas better ſpending 
their Time on the Top of the Toulſey than 
at the Play-houſe ; they unanimoully reſol- 
ved to drive this Company of Strollers out 
of the Town, and accordingly *twas done. 
And theGentleman who was at the Charge 
of building this new Fabrick of a Play- 
houſe, was forced to let it out for the Re- 
ception of Wares. 

Theſe Actors being thus turned a-drift, 
Toon diſcarded their mad Prompter PowEr, 
who ſet forwards, as well as the reſt, for 
Bath; where, as ſoon as they were ar- 
rived, the Strollers went to the Playhouſe, 
which was committed to the Manage- 
meat 
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ment of Mr. oA; and Mi, —_— 
that littia Money thät he had left, 
chasd himſelf adother Theatre, and ngly 
ſet up in! ion to them all, like 84 
MON; the whole College of 1 of 
—_ mm off oi oh 10 ts. 

Now was be reſold to get 
chat ſhould ſpeak and move as he pleas d. 
The firſt he hired was one Punch, a co- 
mĩcal, ſtaring, * noiſy Fellow, wlio 
had been for —— to a Stoiſo 
Count, but now 2 for himſelf. 
Punxca,\was ſoon — by a whiole 
Train of Diminutive Actors of both Sexes, 
v,  Jointed Kings, Queens, Waiti 
Maids, : Virgins, Babies, hoes, Walking 
boohs 'F Tumbiers, Aldermen , Rope- 
Geeſe, CountrysSquires, Rats, 
Lotd - Mayors, Footmen ; Sows, Its 
dians, _ Conjurers, Owls, Prieſts, 
Drazen hratis, Robin-Red-Breaſts; and 
inf! all which were aſſiſted by a wiſe 

a» So that Mr. Power, had 

kelly Requent ot by il forts of Quality, 

nt S L 

nd Punch, — his Gang ſoon broke the 
— and enjoy d the City of Bath b 

ves. Money coming in a- pace, 

Mr. Powtr bought him feveral new 

Sets of Scenes for the Diverſion of his Au- 

dience, and the better Acting of ſeveral 


menen Dramas of his own Compo- 


ſing 
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ſing ſuch as Whittington and his Cat, 
The Childrey in the Wood, Dr. Fauſtus, 
Friar Bacon, and Friar Bungey, Robin 
Hood, Little John, Mother Shipton, M- 
ther Lowſe, together with the Pleaſant and 
Comical mt of Yalentini, Nicoling, 
and the tuneful warbling Pig of Italian 


Race. 


And here I ſhould be unjuſt to my Hero, 


ſhould I omit (before I conclude) to in- 
form my Reader, that Mr. Pawar.,, ſtruck 
with the Great Favours he has met with 
at Bath, and willing to ſhew his Grati- 
tude to that Noble Place, has traced its 
Original from the moſt ancient Hiſtorians. 
And having fouad that it was built by 
King Buapup, a Welch Conjarer, he d- 
ſigns on the ff of April next, to preſent 
the Ladies with a Puppet-ſhow, ia Honour 
of the Founder; to which, beſides many 
rated Scenes, will be — 22 
en by Mr, Power himſelf, in a Con 
des Habt without a Magical Wand in bis 
Hand; which at his Requeſt I have here 
ſubjoia'd, | 


The 


—— — — — — — 


1 
The EPILOGUE. 
” TI 1 _ 
* aw . - 
" 2 i , Þ 7 _ * ' 


75 come to b eg your Favour t 70 our Stage, 

— — Emblem of the preſent Age. 
For as my Puppets, vuhen you Jar them ſqueak, 

ue but t Wooden Tubes thro which I 

- ſpeak : 

So many now dos ftrut and Jook vain 

With the Productions of anot her Brain. 

King B _— Play'd to Night the Confurer's 


The only Prince that ever child that Art. 
His Eloguence you heard was mighty great, 
But Thanks to Me, his Miniſter of State. 
He ne er had ſpoke, nor acted with ſuch Fire, 
Had not Lord PowEL flood behind the Wire, 
Tos can't imagine, Sirs, what eArt can do; 
"T'will make a Wooden Head, a Wiſe one 00. 


So have I often in a Play-houſe ſeen 
The po mpous Figure of a Buskin _ 
tart 


The EPILOGUE. 


Start from her Throne, and make a ſolewn 
Which Kt Dow Hood prompting at hey 
The Gazing Crowd ne er ſmelt the fabtle F 
But t 2 Moppet of ber ſelf had tote. 
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Of all the U inte ligible Words 
in Ow Book. | 
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Bilthi- Adijah Hebrew 
Bondee —— Tndign 2 

Erect — Greek Frogland 

Comopoles Greek Little Towns 
Coirocephalus Greek A Hogs-head 
mw — Welch Blindneſs 

epia Greek Slavery | 
20 2 m_ Greek e Vi iper, alſo Thirſt 


Dif — Greek Bacc 
Geiſſelung German e dean 


Caen as T Spaniſh eAn Earwig 


Oreja 


Hanf German Hemp 
Halſeiſen German A Pillory 
Hilla Hebrew Folly 


Kyeths 


INDE X. 
rec German & 
poo? Leſtes Chaldee To R 


baren, — Greek Wolf-Month, or e- 


Macteria — Greek Jede 
Maamin — Hebrew Credulous 


* 1 T Greek ny 


Nan — 
Otipolis —— cle =» 2 76 . 
Oreja Spaniſh 2 
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Horns of te dure, 


Town A Reader Mole mgine d my 
L cee the Otipalian Religion to 2 
=y le, that I have as little Piety 2 #he 

of the ferſt <p eng eſe are 

to i him, that the Satyr is only le- 
velPd at thoſe, who ſeem to value the EC 
ſentials of their Faith no more than a May 
le, and prefer one Ceremony of Human 
itution, to 282 Rules of t 


and good, Ty 
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